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PRELIMINARY ADDRESS. 


a 


THE fatrering reception given by the World to innumerable 
Compilations from the Works of the moſt approved Modern Authors, 


under the captivating title of their Beauties; ſhould ſeem to warrant 


a probability, that an Apology for the following Attempt woull 
ſcarcely be neceſſary. Religion, Morality, Metaphyſics, Philoſophy, 
Poetry, and even Hiftory, has been repeatedly employed for this 
purpoſe : wohether ſuch diſplay of the art of Book-making, has been 
more beneficial to the Authors, the Bookſellers, or the Public, does 
not become the Editor of the enſuing Pages to determine. The 
prime intent of the preſent production, is to introduce for public 
inſpection, a ſpecies of Typographical Elegance, as yet very little 
(if at all) known; and it was neceſſary to chuſe. the method and 
matter ſufficiently Eligible, as well 4 diſplay the beauties of the 
Performance, as to render it productive of the benevolent purpoſe it 
is deſigned to anſeoer. | | 


The Editor reprobates the idea of infinuating a wiſh, that this 
S-leftion may be conſidered, as ſuperſeding the Works of the 
Caledonian Bards, or even comprehending all their beauties and 
excellencies: Her beſt hopes are only, that the principal Epiſodes, 
Addreſſes, &c. will be more intereſting to the Reader, and eaſier 


retained in the Memory, than when attached to matter leſs conſe- 
guential 


(|) 
quential, and encumbered with a perpetual iteration of the ſame 
alluſions and images. 


Every Admirer of pure Heroiſm, exalted Sentiment, delicate 
affection, and flrong-marked Character, muſt be lovers of the 
Galic Poetry; and with theſe the Editor flatters herſelf if ſhe 
does not aſpire to the expectance of Praiſe, ſhe Till incur no great 
degree of cenſure, by preſenting it in a form at leaſt Novel, and in 
a flile of Typographical Superiority as yet unattempled. 


Never ſo happy as when an opportunity preſents, to 1 Y the 


 incereſt achnotvledgments of a grateful beart: the Editor cannot 


omit embracing the preſent, by intreating the numerous $ubſcribers 
to the poſthumous publications of the late Mr. Potter her Father, 
to accept (as the only poſſible return in her potber; for ſuch unpre- 


cedented goodneſs) her earneft wiſhes, that they may be ever in 


poſſeſſion of thoſe exquiſitely delightful feelings, which animate the 


boſom of ſenſibility, zohoſe greateſt luxury is the participation of 


z0es, not immediately its owaz and _— ſupreme pleaſure ts 
reheving them. 1 
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EXPLANATORY NOTES. 


APOSTROPHAHE fo OSSIAN. Page 1 

O U R D—The Ourd is the trunk of a large tree, ſet on fire, 
round which the Highlanders ſolemnize peculiar feſtivals; 
a cuſtom rigidly obſerved at this day 1 in many parts of the 
Country. 

ALBIN—This ——_ ſignifies a Mountainous Country, and 
ſeems once to have been the name of all the Iſland: but 
after the Saxons had defeated the South Britains, and became 
maſters of that diviſion, ſuch of them as maintained their 
independancy, were honoured with the appelation of Laſſb, 
or Nobility, in oppoſition to the vulgar, who ſubmitted to 
the conquerors; and the northern diviſion, comprehending 
all Scotland, has been ſince invariably Known by the name 
of ALBIN. * 

COMPLAINT of the BARD. Page 3 


TosCaR, father of MALvisa, to the latter of which this 
Complaint 


( w ) 


Complaint is addrefled by Oss1AN, as are many other of 
his tendereſt compoſitions: She appears to have been in love 
with Osc AR, the ſon of Oss1AN, and to have affected 
the company of the Father after the death of the Son. 
CON A—Oss1An the ſon of FixGAL, is often poetically 
called, the voice of Coxa. 
MALVIN A- ft or lovely brow. 
SONG of COL MA. Page 6 
COLM A—a Woman with fine Hair, 
DEATHof MORNA. | 
MORN A—a Woman univerſally beloved. 
ER I N—As the names of Lochlin, Erin, and Inis-fail, often 
occur in theſe Poems, it may be proper to remember, that 
by Lochlin is meant NokwaAy, or SCANDINAVIA in general, 
by Erin, IRELAND, and by Inis-fail, a part of the ſame 
Country, inhabited by the Falans (whence Inis-fail.) 
Sometimes Inis-ſail ſeems to denote ſome of the HRBRIDESs; 
and Iniſtore ſtands always for the Ox K NES, or at leaſt the 
88 part of them: it may be alſo proper to obſerve the 
ooting which the kings of Morden or CALEDoONIA were 
with theſe neighbouring countries. With the inhabitants 
of Inis- fail and Iniſtore, they generally lived on good terms; 
and ſeem to have been their ſuperiors. With the legal 
ſovereigns of Erin and their people, they were nearly allied; 
and frequently aſſiſted them againſt the uſurpations of the 
Firbols, and the incurſions of the Scandinavians: with their 
touthern neighbours, beyond the friths of For/h and Clyde, 
the kings of Morven ſeem to have had very little friendly 
intercourſe, | | 
CAIRBAR and GRUDAR. Page 15 
CAIRBAR—Srrong Man. GOLBUN=—Crooked Hill. 


LUBA R—ariver in the province of Ulſter. 
© pai | Braſlolis 


Page 19 


46 


B RAS S0 LIS dite Breaſted. 

CROMLA—The proper name of a hill on the coof of Ulſer. 

TRENMOR. Page 18 

TRENMOR—Tal and Mi igh19, the great Grand-Father 
of FINGAL. 

M ORV EN—AIl the north-weſt coaſt of Scotland went of 
old under the name of Morven, which fignifies a ridge of 

very high hills. 

DEATH off AL DO. Page 23 

FIN G A L—Son of CoMHAL and Morxa, the daughter of 
Txappu, his Grand-father was TRATHAL, and great 
Grand-father TrENMoR, both of which are often mentioned 


in the Galic Poetry. 
MORALT and MINPYL AS. Page 23 
D UNAIR M-—Tower of Arms. 
CRIMORA and CONNAL. Page 34 
CRIM OR A- Woman of great Soul. 
CARRI L—a frightly and harmonious Sound. 
PRAISE of CART HON. EE. 7 
CARTHON— Murmur of Waves. BALCLUTHA— 
Town of Clyde ——CLESSAMOR— Mighty Deeds. 
The TALE of the BARD. © Page 43 ; 
LAMENTATION of MUR NO. Page 49 


This is often called the ſong of the children of Munxo: it will 
be neceſſary to remember, that Arden was his father, Torman 
his bard, and Dunalva his place of reſidence. | 

The BROTHERS. Page 59 

VINVELA and SHIL RIC. Page 62 

VINVEL A—a Woman with a melodious Voice. 

BRANNO ſignifies a Mountain-ftream, and is a river 


known by that name in the days of Oss14anN; there are 
leveral 


TE M3 
ſeveral ſmall rivers in Scotland till retains this name; in 
particular one which falls into the Tay. 

COR MOR A—b1gh rocky bil —-CRON N AN—mournful ſound. 
He ſaw her fair moving on the plain. The diſtinction 
which the ancient Scots made between good and bad Spirits, 
was that the former appeared ſometimes in the day time, in 
lonely unfrequented places; but the latter never but by 
night, and in diſmal and gloomy ſcenes. | 
DEATH of CULALIN. | Page 68 
CUL-ALIN—Of (ul, a poetical name for a Lady's fine locks; 
and alin, graceful. The name of Allan, cr Allen in 


Scotland and Ireland is from the ſame root. 
COMAL and GALBINA. Page 72 


INA SOLLIC. Page 75 


C RAC A Probably one of the Shetland Iſles. 
ADDRESS t the MOON. Page 78 
When the darkneſs of thy countenance grows. The Poet 
means the Moon in her wane; this addrels in the original 1s in 
a lyric meaſure, and appears to have been ſung to the harp. 
MQ TIT VN A. Page 80 
MO INA - Soft in perſon and temper ——C L UT H A—the 
river Clyde, the fignification of the word 1s bending, . 
to the winding courſe of that river. 
LAMENTATION ff MINGALA. Page 82 
DEATH of DARTHULA. Page 84 
DART HUL A—a Woman with fine Eyes She was 
the moſt famous beauty of antiquity, and 4 this day it is a 
common phraſe, ** as lovely as Darthula.” 


Lamentation of FINGAL over GAUL. Page 86 
GAUL the Son of Morna, was a diſtinguiſhed character in- 


the wars of FixGaL, and of courſe much noticed in the 


Poems of Oss1AaN. | 
Death 
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DEATH of DERMID. Page 91 

DERMID Son of Duina—This perſonage is frequently 
mentioned in other poems of Oss1AN, and much celebrated 
in the Tales of /ater times. | 


SONG. of MALV INA. Page 95 
C-& Ä Page 97 
RUINS Of SEL MA. © Page 104 


SELMA—This word in the original ſignifies either beautiful to 
behold, or a place with a pleaſant or wide proſpect. In thoſe 
times they built their houſes upon eminences, to command 
a view of the country, and to prevent their being ſurprized. 

TEMORA—T he royal palace of the ſupreme kings of Ireland. 

SORROWS f CATHMSESL Page 109 

CATHULA king of Iniſtore, properly Inniſ-orc, or Orc- Tunis, 
the iſle of ales,“ or Orkneys, the word orc is uſed in 
this ſenſe by Milton | 

—— An iſland ſalt and bare, 
The haunt of ſeals, and orcs, and ſea mews clang. 


HEROISM of MORALL A. Page 125 
The CHIEF of FEYGLEN. Page 128 
The DEATH of OSCAR. | Page 137 


'The heroes of this ore are Oscar the {on of Caruth, and 
DERM1D the ſon of Diaran: Oss1AN (or perhaps his 
Imitator) opens the poem with a lamentation for Oscar, 
and afterwards by an eaſy tranſition, relates the ſtory of 
Osc AR, the fon of Caruth, who ſeems to have bore a. 


character equally great, as well as the name of Oscar, the 
{on of Oss1AN. | 


The CAFE. of: CR ELK. Page 143 
CREYLA—he woody rock, ſuppoſed to be one of the Grampian 

Hills, which ſtill retains that name. It was cuſtomary for 
every 


( viii ) 


every great family to have a ſecret cave, or place of conceal- 
ment Goth their enemies, when they were forced to fly in 
Battle. 

INVER, fignifies a place where a leſſer river joins a greater, or 
empties itſelf into the ocean. All the towns in Scotland, 
whoſe name begin with Inver, are thus ſituated, as [nverneſs 
Inver-aty, Inver-keithing, &c. DUNGEAL—#/Phite 
Tower. The houſe of Dungeal are ſaid to have been the 

; progenitors of the Cummings, lords of Badenoch, whoſe tranſ- 
actions are ſo well known in the hiſtory of Scotland. 
SULGORMA—Blewe Eyed. ——BEN VEL —Stweet voiced. 


MALALIN---Graceful Eye I row9.——ERVIN---H eftern Hill. 

RONNAN and SULMINA _ Page 1 54. 

RONNAN---from Ro, thonnan---7b7ough waves 

CIF A-DON A. Page 161 
. COLGUL and CALMOR A. | Page 163 


TRATHAL---This hero was grand-Father to FIx GAL, and 
1 iſſimo of the Caledonian Army in their wars with the 
omans; there is frequent mention made of him in the other 


Poems of OssrAN. „ | 

MAC-THALLA--Son of the Rock, the Galic name for Echo. 
SULYVINA's ELEGT. Page 172 
ORAN-MOLLA--a Song of Praiſe.” 5 

So great was the attachment of the ancient Caledonians to their = 


hills, that we often find them, not only taking a ſolemn fare- 
well of them at death, but alſo imagining that a part of their | 
future happineſs confiſted in ſeeing and travelling over thoſe = 
ſcenes, whuch in life afforded them ſo much pleaſure, _ 
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2 Ohalan p ding of $0775 / tow who dre the 
tear from the ere = hou who brought the foe 70 he 
207 N — opal Mourne Selma s nace l mhere 
hall = earch for thy tomb 2 Se. 90 of negligence 
have TH ed, the D heath to cover iu. Ae heater 
of tales round the burning ourd meets thy mo2ds ; and 
he melts before them. — he COUT SE of the $1029 1 
abroad j 2 ae tomb it mects not. . Ae VOICE of is 
rage is aloud amon gr the frgecting cliff: Gut hy 
narrom dwelling * ting of bards | i ſafes over 
en gilence. Mo huge Jones rears ts lofty head there „ 
70 compre / the / ling minds to Stof their zafud Journey 6 
and, with murmuring accents, aalute the mighty that 


S 2 


„ 


lie bel.. Out roll on voice of the north | the fame 
of Ofaian regards thee mot Is heel, art but for a 
gedtaon. hs the feeble branches of the wood bend 
before thee, and the maving heath 4 neels at thy 
approach, when thou art gone, they erect ters heads , 
and or ger thy ure nge]. == Sul the atrength of Ofacan s 
gon hall never be forget , while the oats of Albin 
blaze before the 2enants of her lens. 


Chief of Scar 
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COMPLANANT of the BARD, 


—— 


| Darknefs comes on my gout, 2 2 daughter of 
IJ ccd, T behold not the form of my aon at Carmm f 


Noz 7 he figur E of Oxcar 074 Gona.-==/| he N willing winds 


dave carried him far ang; and the ear of As 


father {5 and. 2 lead aue 2 QAalulna ) 70 the 


Jound of my woods 20 the war of my mountanmn 
dreams. L er the chace be heard 22 Cona ; let me 
ink 03 the days of other years. And bring Me the 
har , 2 maid, that J may touch tt, nhen the Goh 
of my nul chatl arise. 22 thou near, 70 learn the 


Song; future times call hear of me! The rons of the 


feeble hr reafee; will 7 the voice on Cona ; and looking 


ft 70 the cls, SAY, 40 here Ofaian Mell. They 
hall admin he chiefs of old, and the race that are 
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no more J while we ride on our clouds N Malina „ on 
dle min 7 of the oarin 7 winds, Our voices qlull be 
heard, ar times, in the degert ; We hall 6113 07 the 
breeze of the rock. 

Come how beam that art lonely, from Cl ng 
n the ney 4:1 The 9 2 winds are around th, dee, 
Fon all . echoing FA KC ed, over my hundued 
7222779, are the 1 Z - covered fraths of 22 Dead. 
They Zefoſce, on the edad yi ging minds, tn the geacon 
of 14g Ae. OY) wells there not fon, i 6077, nhite f and 
of h, bares of Larks 4 Awake the VOICE of ths 
gung; F roll my goul to me. Tis a SITEAN that has 
failed. ofealvina frour the gong. 

| ear thee, from hy dal nch, in del; ma, thou 
Mo wanker lonely, by night ! why didit thow withhold 
the gon q, from Ofccans failing gout? as the fe eiing 
brook to the eas of the hunter , descendin 7 from 115 SEOrM= 
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covered 2 in a sun-beam wolls the echoing $7262 ; 
he hears, and lakes 2 deny locks: euch is the 
ccc of Lutha „ fo the friend of the ofuurtts of heroes. 
22 4 awvell;n 7 boiom beats J, . * look ack 22 
rhe days that are f195t. Gon „ how team that ar 
Onely from watching in the ni le. 

| LH Heluq, daughtes of Jotcar, bring the harp, ! the 
65 27 of the 907 7 iges en Ofaian 4 golab, / 72 70 22 he 
cl When darknefs covers the hills around, and the 
5h adow gr ron Slowly 07% the filain of the . 
behold in; gon, O Hbatoina, near the moſoy 20 zock 0 of 
ond. L tt Ut t5 the mts of . 2 degart, tinged with 
the beam of the meat | Lovell 7 2 th 4 anbot, that af rumes 
the ' form of O5car ! turn from t, Ye nunds f when 46 
2c ON the aid: of Alrdoen. 


Cathlin of Clutha. War of Carose 
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SONG of COLWA. 


__— 


| 1 night ; Jam alone , forton 2 hs Al] of 


roms. Th wind 15 heard 22 the Mountatns. 
he Yorzent fours down the rock. No 7 eil zecelbed 
me from the rain , fortorn on the hill of winds! File , 
Moon | from behind hy clouds. 22 of the night 
A136, lead me, Some light, 70 the frlace, lere my 
love redts from the chace alone! Alus bow near him 
uno ple g V5 dogs franting around m. Out 
how T muzxt git alone , W the rock of the mofy Meda. 
he gtream and the mind roar aloud. IJ tear not 
the voice of my love | Why delays my Jatgar, why rhe 


chief of the hills , his freomtse ? Ferre is the zock, and 


here the tree] here ts the 10a2n 7 Strenm |! Thou aids 
frromese with night 70 be here, Ah / whether 74 74 
PEAS 


EX 


C 2. 

Jatgar gone ? with thee - would 7 „ from wy 2 21 
N. thee ) from my 62 22 of fride. O::2 ZACE land 
lon been foes we are no foes, 2 Jatgar Case 
a Ultile while , O wind! atiam be 22 gile nt a NH be 
At my voice be heard around, 2 an; wanderer 2 
me | Jatgar l i is Colma who calls, Fre is the 
bee, and the zock, Jalgaz my love! am tae. 
Why delayed! thor thy COMIN 7 9 2 ths calm 091 
Comes forth, WER, 75 # flood 2 67 . in the vale. Je 
rocks are guy on the geh. gee him not on the 
b:9w.-— Fs 0 7s come no be fore him F . Urdings 
of is Neat of aft roc. Mere T mudt 8it alone | 

lo ties on the heath beside me? Ae hoy my 
love and my brother ?  Sheak to me O my friends | 
YA Colma they gebe NO ii 70 me : J am 
alone! fy wil is ur mend mith fears 1 Ah! they 
aue dead! heir awords aze red from the fight —O my 
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629%, ex | 7 brother / why hat thou Slain my Jalgas ? 
Th iT 2 Cal gar Hast thou «lain my brother ? eas 


Nele oe both to me | Tat hl} J Say 1 $07, frrarse ? 


Sau ment fats on the hill amon 7 thonsand; | He 
was terrible in Fl. Sj 


2 ak fo me ; hear my voce N 


2 me, gong of my love / hey are Silent : Silent for 
ever. Coll, cold are their breasts of clay | oh / 


Fon the zock on the hill j from the Zofe of the indy 
«Zeſt , feat, 7 hots of the dead | ofcak, F will 


not be afraid / hither are ge gone 70 rc ? tn mat 


C206 of if hill hall + < find the | defrarted ? No 


feeble voſce ts on the gate : 70 AnSmer hal-drowned 77 


the Stozm | 

T oft atone in my geile, mali fox mor nun 
11 my tears | rear the tomb 1 Ye friends of the dead. 
Cloze it nd bill Colma coca. 7 flies amay 
lhe a dream : why hould J Stay behind? Fre 


chal 


WT 


( 


hall I neat with my frie nds , by the dream of the 
ounding zock — hen night comes on the Hill : 
en the loud winds arise; m . ghoit hall Hand in 
the Glaus, and mourn the death of my friends, The 
. hall hear from his booth ——FHe hall fear 
6:14 love my voice For gane et hall 2 VOLCE be for 
any frie 145: frleasant Wee her friends 20 Colma ! 


Songs of Selma. 


E Death 


EP / 


DEATY of MOUN A, 


| 4 „ Cithla fell by the sword of OD uchomaz at the 
oak of the vel, treams.—L)uchomas came to Juras 
N | | | Cave ; he ofroke to. lovely Norma. orna „ alice 
i | among nomen, lovely daughter of gro e Cormac |! 
10 why in the circle of Jones ? tn the cave of the zock 
| | alone ? The Meam MUMUTI along. The old tree 
It 92007S in the wind. E 2 lake ts troubled before thee ; 
14 | dark are the clouds of the ty Sat thou azz now 
| | on ile heath ; hy hair is the mid of Cromta ; when 
0 it curls on the hill ; nhen, it ines to the beam of the 
04 | be S breads are 710 smooth nvocks geen from 
| ; | Seam no of SLreams. Thy arms 22 4 white fullars ) 
i [ in the Halls of the great Fingal.” 
1 i om nhence OD uchomar, mont gloomy of men 2 
dark 


WW 

dark ae thy brows and terzill; / Sed. Aae thy rollin 7 
eres | Does Juuran afifrear on the ges? mhat of the 
for Cuchomar 2" —— From the hill T return O 
erna , from the All of the dark-brown binds. nee 
have T gain mith my bended yew. Thee mith my 
long bounding do 70 of the hace —Sovely daughter of 
Cormac ? I love thee as my gout! TI have lain one 
au des fr di. Al was ts Cranchy had; 
and fleet his feet of und.“! YDuckomas , calm 
the maid, zefolied, 3 2 thee not ö 2 gloomy man |! 
hard 70 hy heart of rock j dark 2 thy terrible brom. 
Lut Cuihba young 40 of Gorman, thor am the love 
of ona. Jou art a gunleam „ 872 2 day of 
the gloomy $1027. SH meg 7 how the $0 of SS orman „ 
lovely 07 the hill of 2 hind ? Mere the Vaughter 

of Cormac „ mats the comm of Cathba !" 
1 Len hall fJboma wait,” Duchomar aid, 
en | 7 long 


IG 7 


L long hall Hborna wait 2 Cabal FBholldl this 
gword wncheathed, | [ here wanders the Glood of Cuthba. 

Long hall Norma wait, Fe fell by the eam of 
Hianno, On Coma TFT will raise tis tomb K 
daughter of blare-ahrelaed Cormac ! Turn on Duchomar 
T4 eyes j Ars am is arron q as a gqtorm.— “ Ts the 


go of TJ, rman Fallen? gad the wildly buriting 
dolce of he maid. Js he fallen 01 his echoing AG, 


| the youth with the breast of Snow 2 the 2 77¹ the 


chace of hind; ? the 2 of the S2angers of ocean £ 
how art dark, 0 me, OD uchomar, cel ts thy arm lo 
Con (ive MC that gnord in . y foe | T love the 
nwanderin: 7 blood of Cathba. 

Fee gabe the anvnd to ler tears. She frrerced his 
manty breast |! Fee fell, 22 the bank of 2 moun!a;mn 
d12eam , and itetching fouk his hand, he . ole. 


5 Daa leer of blue-ehielded Cormac ! thou hat lain 


7116 


„ 


me in youth. The sword ts cold to my breast: Alorna „ 
F feel it cold. 2 me to Qſaind the maid. 
CO) ,choman mas the dream of her night | he mill ratse 
my bomb; th 4 hunter hal} ZAtse my fame. — 
dram A, aword from my breat, . „ the gleel 
is coll She came en all her 7ears, he came ; ihe 
drew the «word from his treat. Hee Md 2 
Hale ade |! he sfrzead 4 7 er fair locks 07 the ground / 
Mer buriting blood counds from her aide: ter mhite 
arm is tained with red. & "" 2 death ihe lay. 
he cave ꝛc eclocd to Her Sigh. 

« Teace” maid Cuthulltn ; the aouls of the 
heroes I their deed Were great (72 fle. Let them 
ride around, me on clouds. Let them alem their 
features of WA. 2 out hall them te from 6 
danger; aui uc AM 22 the thirnde: of heaven / Gut 


be thou Oh d moon=bcam ) O Nborna l neaz he window 


f 


1 


of my res | when mi th. uphts are of freace j when the 
din of arms ts fa. Gather the abr ngth of the 
tribes / 22 70 the WAars of Cin / Al! Zend the Cat 
of my battles | Fejorce in the uolge of my courge | 
frlace three ears by my ade: follow the bounding 
of my gteccla | That my goul ay be ge 2 my 
friend , Hen battle darkens wound the beams of 


my Steel, 


F ingal. 


Tl, 
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The Storn of CA JR BAR and GUD An. 


2 other days Came the $0795 of ocean to Orin / 

F thousand vefaclls boun ded on nabe 2 222 lovely 
filains. The cons of Y nis fail Moe, to meet the 
Face of dark-brown ehrelds. Catzbar, first of men, was 
there, and rudas, s/ately youth, ö Long had they 
Maobe for 22 ofrotted bull that lon ed on Gotbuns 
echoing heath. Cack claimed him as 2 mn. Heall 
p often ar the from of theis Mee A l ade by Side the 
heroes fought ; the gene- gerd of Ocean fled. WY hoe 
NAame was fairer ON the All, than 7h e name of Carrbaz 
and Grudar Hat ah | 2 ever lowed the Mull, 
on Golbun's echoin heath. 7 him lea 2 
7 . 

he anom. The wrath f of the chiefs zetunned | | 
© On Lader, graf'y banks they frught ; Grades 


75 


* 


Fell. in tis blood. Tice Cairbar came to the vale ; 
22 2222 5 facrect of his late nd ) all alone „ 
ratsed the gon g of queef She Sung of the actions of 
Grudar, the youth of her geczel gol — le mourned 
him in the 2 of blood b but till ahe hojied 2 
his return. Aer white losom is geen 207 ler robe, 
as the moon from the clouds of night, when its edge 
leaves white on the view , from the darkn ef , which 
covers ita orb . Fes VOICE TAS Softer than the hah, 
70 rate the 90 of grief Mer cout! was fixed on 
Grudar. The gecrel look of her s a was hes —— 
5 When hal} thou Come in thy arms thou mighty 
in war? — | 

« Jake Brafeolis = Calilas came and aid 
« take Drafzolls, this hreld of blood. Fix it on high 
nilhin mi hall, the amoi of my 2 Fon SOfL 
heart beat azarnsl her aide. —L);srraced, rate : ihe 


flew. 


(Pg 
flow. Ile found ter youth in all dis blood - ohe . 
died on Cromla s heath. Fore zedls : their dudt 
Cuihulhn. lese lone gens ung from heir 
zombs, and hads them from the torn. Fa arm mas 
CBrafoolis on the lain | lately as Gudaz on. the 
Ailll The bard hall frreserve thei names ; and 
ge n them down to future times 
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2 n e n m O n. 


2 Srenmor A aid the mouth of gon qa, Good in the 
days of other Fears. Fe bounded OVeL the waves 0 
the noth : Comfuanton of the Storm | The high zocks of 
the land of Locllin; and its groves of MWMuny 
Sounds affreared to the hero through the mit. I 
bound His white-bosomed gatls,——Trenmor frnaued the 
boar, that zonzed though the OO of Gormat. 
Many fad fed from ils frregence : bat it wllid in 
death on the fear of renmor. Thite Chiefs who 
beheld the deed, coll of the mighty Maus ges. hey 

{ roll that he stood, the a fellas of 2 , in the bright 
Arms of his ol, 2. The king of Locklin frrefeared 
the feact. Fe called the blooming Sienmor. 
Slice aays 2 feacted at Gormats mind; lowers; and 
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ö 
zeceived 
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; | 
received his haice in the combat. The land of Locklin 


fad No hero, that yeelded Not to Suns. The hell} 
of 1% went und mith gon qa, en frratze of the king of 
Oh Corwen Fee that came over the waves 1 the fire 
ef mighty Men. | 5 
Now mile n the founk gray MON 01050 y the her 
laue nc ts 2 Me walked along the ailent Shore, 
and called for the lung mind: for loud and 
diddant the heard the blast mu. ui behind the | 


S. Conered over with arms Steel, a qon of the 
ood Gormal af freared. Ki ed was this cheek and fair 
4 hats. Ms ain the the guom of AMorven. 
Mid rolled tis {Ute and smilin 7 exes, when he sfroke 
to the king of swords. | 

_ Hay, Trenmor, Stay thou 2 of men, thow 
ha not conguered Lonval's gon. 2 Sword Aas 
often met the brave. he ie Shun the Sl2engr 


2 of 


CY 


of my bow.” « Thow 63 youth,” 8 
pefelied, „pill not feghs v L onvats gon. 
ene arm td feeble $1n-beam of youth. Fetire to 
Gormal s dark-brown thinds."—— But T will retize, 
pefolied the youth, « with the amo of Srenmor ; ; and 
exielt en the ound of my fame. N 2 vu pins hall 
gather with am les, around tm who conguered mighty 
Srenmor. They whatl/ aue, with the l of love, 
and admire the . of thy qe; when IT hall 
| can 2 among thougands ; when TJ 75 tHe glittering 
fol id 70 the gun. 
4 Thou halt never carry amay my gheas, aid 
the an qi king of AMeorven. , mother hall find 
thee fate on the hor, and looking obe the dark-blue 
dec, gee the Sails 71 that # 4 her gon. J 
mull. not ti fe the he, rjlied the yourh, 1 my arm 
2 rot Strong with $ears : out with the feathered 2 
JT have 
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[TS 
1 Har beau mail of ateed. Cemmosz is covered from 


(= } 
Jade learned to frcerce a diane foe. 
6 2 will tay my mail on earth. —— Jhrow 
mow thy Dart, 2 ting of O uben ! Ae raw 
the heaving of her 23 It was the gloter of the 
ding. = had geen tim in the Hall; and towed © 


his 2 of gold. — Ihe gedit dhe from the hand of 
Senmos: de bent tis red cheek to the mound. — 


D to him a beam of 2 be that mects the 407g of the 
Cave ; when they zeblali the frelds of the Jun, and bend 
. bief of the an AMowen," 

77 Let. ms 


Zedt in hg bounding laß, 2 from the love of Corto. 


WP aching eyes | — 


begien the maid mn ith the ang of quom. 


Ve he, Ale the thun der of the degart is terrible to 


Jnibaca: he loves me in the loom of firide. Ile 
ohakes ten thousand fed 1— 7 * thow in heace, 
gald the mighty renmos ; Of redt behind the ohield 
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of my fathers. TJ mill not F from the chief, tho 
he ch ihes ten thousand fe 179 | Three days he waited 
on the ore. : Fe cent his hon abroad. Fe called 
Corlo to battle ; from all his echoing hills. Lt 
Corlo came not to batth.——The king | Locklin 
dexcents from his hall, . feadted on the 204173 
aloe. > ho gave the maid to ZENMOV. 


Fingal. 
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D E A T D of ALDO. 


— 


„do comes gail Fingad, Ale the bounding 
re, lle the thank of echoing Cona? His ohield 
glitters on this ide, the clang 
moumful.—He meets with Crragon (7 the Staife | 
Lhold the battle of the chiefs , is Ghe the 
contending ghoits en d gloomy glom. . Hat 
ſallcor thou gon of the 1114 and ts thy white boom 
Stained with blood ? / „ unhap uy Lorma, Aldo 
is no moe! 01 The king took the qed of his 
arne id. Io mas Sad FA the fall of Alto. N 
bent ＋ F death ul ee ON the 2 2 Gaul mer the 
1 1 7 Jad. —7— 60 can ꝛelate the 7 phe of the | 
gie? AA. mighty 920 ger fell / 


Lorena dat th Altos hall. he Sat by the light 


hs armoun ts 


„ 


of a a framing oak. he night came. down N but 2 
did not return. The soul of Larma is cad. WW Tit 
detains thee „ Hunter of Cina? Jou did fhromise 
ro chu. Fas 22 deer been dlisra nt far ? wo the 
dark wind; Sigh, 20nd thee on the heath? T am in 
he land of $1211 gens, nere 16 my friend but Aldo ? 
Arme from thy Sounding hl, O 1 beat beloved. 
Mer eyes are turned towards the gate. She 
beetens to the rutling blast. Ille thinks 44 Aldo's 
tread, Py zige in her ace | — gorrom ueturns 
again, lhe a thin cloud on the non.“ Wh thou 
19% reltun bod! ? (et me behold the face of the Hill. 
The morn 8 en the enst. Calm at on 70 the 
breast of the lake ? TW hen hall J ht 2 dogs, 
retuꝛnin 7 from the case? IS. hen hill T hear his 
voice, loud and didtant on the mind ? come from 


60wnding Halls, hunter of roody (ona 1 29 45 
| Fus of 


( 5 )* 


lau afreared, 0N a zock, lie a mary beam of feeble 
lle. when the 71.001 ruches $1 dem from between 
emo cloud; and the mid: night hower is on the 2 Wl 
She followed 22 emfpitiy form over the heath. he 
tnew that her her fell. —T heard her affroaching 
cies on the wind, lhe the mournful VOICE of the 
breeze, when it ighs on the grafs of the cave | 

he came. Hhe found her hero! Mer voice was 
feard no more. Silent ade rolled her eges. Fe 
was frate and wildly gal Few mere her days 07¹ 
na. Jhe sunk into the tomb. Fingal commanded 
his bard, a they gun Over the death of Loma. The 
daughters of OAbowen mounmed ler ; for One day 2 
the year, when the dark winds of autumm returned. 

Jon of the diitant tand / Show dnellest in the 
field of fame / O tt thy aon artse, at times, in ſr2atse 


of those who fell. Let their thin bool ꝛeſcoce around 
2 


hee j 


5 


EF 


thee ; and the gout of Lorma come on @ ecble beam : 
when thow lieat down 70 regt, and the GON looks into 
hy caves» Jen hall thou ee ler lovely j but the 
rear is Still on her cheek | 

Silent and low on floating mit ; high Hove 20 
22 the verge of the ocean, Come Vas hots of the dead | 
Ye bard of the times of old, here necume your 
emfuloyment, mourn the death of the lovely. — hs 


meited the voice of your gong. 


Batt'e- of Lora. 


6 


MOR ATT and MJ DA S. 


LS et heroes who exfeect ther tombs 20 rige by He 


white-armed danghters of beauty, gald the bearer of 
CO), nam s \oAreld, ret ll Morning ; but OHoralt 
<All Fall. amid the hades 0 night. No tomb of 
mine hall 22 No tear from the lovely hall bathe 
tt. None all lament OVER ME, gangen g. Oh my 
hero ! ——_— hall lament over me, Sang, (Of 
my gon | Ny grrom 2 futerced the breagt of the 
lovely: My fed ts lained with the Glad of 4 
kindred. 

22 7 fe hers mere the foes of Albin. Therz 
fears rose with Locklins tin J. 4 longed to travel 


uo. the WAVES of OCEAN. oi waztors vatsed in 


white als. * TH, wind came in hate from the north : 
E — ares 


F = 


TL aves gathered Strength from the bla. Jens 
mingled with clouds that hunied along the face of 
the dec. The high hills of Albin 105e on the 70% of 
the WAVES. The green woods of Slavan hook ther 
locks before the bounding of our bark, 

The hall of OY unairm was the home of Strangers. 
The gray haired chief gerercledl. 22 the hand of 
Fend to zccetbe tis. , elrom e, gail he „ are 
the 50s of ocean when they come in feeace. Oz: deers 
are many : Ou: ell are fell, The tales Of OUR 
bards are fuleagant j and nhy hould the gladnqer 


moturn in OUT hall? 


The feast was qhread with minh, and me blejied 
22 fors of 22 fathers. | 

NCinvas «hone in the hall of her fathe Z, lhe the 
fror beam of the rice geen, when it amiles on the 


dene flains. Neany chiefs $ought the love of the 


maid f 


Ke 
maid j but the turned her eyed from the might , and 
Feed them on oral. 

Nor hills „mor WaArtos mere mine. T ment to 
the battle alone. he foes of Locklin had Fallen 
65 , my hand; but my fame was nd heard. 

Go, gal the matd ; Heile the batiles of other 
kings. | Gather thy 1. in a dliatant land ; Send it 
before thee to AMinvas, and ihe mill own hy love. 

TJ ment to Crin's king. Many 9 of his foes Fell. | 
by my g ond. 27 name mas heard in gong, and 

my fame travelled 22 many SLATS. LS The daughters | 
of 5 & nis-fail hc their nhite arms before me in vain. 
T 1 hen freace amiled on the land, TJ weturned to the 
maid of gnom. 

The gion lag ale , and the moon wandered from 
cloud to cloud, when the hall of ODunairm affreated. 
From the ohrats of 2 birchen grove, the breeze of 


1 


nt 77 F conte: yed 20 Py ears a Jound Soft as the breath 
of SUMMED Go; and, t 7 2 Vall, Minvas will 
bathe thy Sweet MEMO with her ears. 

PLC gout, that never trembled before ; hook wick 
daead and honor. am ONbinvas and Stately 
was the mario: who Stood % her ade. 

T bent my bon. 0, gaid TJ to an azo, 
fulerce that beat 0 of falohood... GO NO other warrior 
earch for ap 70 feleast that * of aide. 

Se wel entered then mate boom. Fen 
partegated garment 70 o/ezead ON the heath. Fen 
long hair 70 bathed 22 her blood. Mer Groans are 
mingled with the % of night. 

TW hence came the meteor of death, cried the 
warrior ? — 9 2 an dum of re nil > 4 Ker 
and raised my rear. 

Jon of loom , 7 night, aid the a youth, th, 

thy 


$09.2 


hy aum ts geron becalige the foe Was feeble. N 2 
Sfaear of the mighty never 205e be fore a dark heart 22 
92 2 thy 2 leut hall forrhmith defuant 
from ts dhellinq and mingle with the SONS of the 
wind, here hy boneley. 01271 hall Never arte the 


ateel agaimsl the lovely. 

Long Wwe fought ON the heath. The ge of 
OAbinvas were loik in the clark of Steel, The Sear 
of My for at lat gave may, and he fell before me. 
he moon looked forth from the ahints of a dark cloud, 
and I beheld my friend, the brother of Hoinvas in 
his blood. 

And att thou fallen, my brother » gal the faullering 
COLCE of the maid ; and hall thy Faller Never behold 
hy ret from the chace ? ON AMozalt ! on what 
digtant land. does thy eds rise agams! the mighty 3 
No bother of mine hal now call thee from the 

Hrelds 


Hells of thy fame. But thu mil. come time 


return „ my hero, and ratse the tomb of Minvas Near 


' OHhboult's hands bathed in hes lud. Ade adele 


hovelf into a ghost. I trove to grafs it en my 


am- ; Gut tt fled with horro; from my embrace , and 


1 


22 roves of 012 forme loves. 0 

dliem the eel from the Great of the lovely. 
2 fears mn gled with the red wtzeam from hes 
Gogom. She qe ned her faint ges p and beheld hor 


Z205e On d beam of the 700M. 

Tour tones mark the dwelling of the hero: Neasz 
(4 058 the tomb of the lovely. The Ur gens often give 
the tear of fruity as they 2 he Lenants of the bush. 
9177 thets gon gs of woe. All night 1 „and 
liten to the wind. Dark clouds fromn o. me As they 
roll over my head, The hilahen of the air chun 


Me with honor. 


TW hat 


( 3 ) 

What faint beam ) with its hal/formed amile ; 
gladdens the cheek of the east? The anon ts asleejp 17 
her heath bed, and the $149 15 nd yer freefuared 70 
9% forth in the brightneſs of his beauty. — 70 
AMinvas , the maid of the bloody bosom , comtmg with 
her hundred meteors to th 2 Aoalt, the hero of cler 
land, 70 the Feld of 8.4 

Tn wrath the virgin comes not to her friends. he 
ftrriues the gloom of night from 012 Mountains. The 
M0219 7 SLAZ trembles 2 hes hand. Hhe Comes 22 the 
frat beam which 22 get n ge dla fork 70 frroclaim his 
ajyfreach before he leaves his bed of zegt in the eadt. 

Wis dot thou ty from Us iN haxe „ maid of the 
mill asfuect 2 — thou hat Left morning o OUT 
41th J and thy 2 form has "orcaffreaned, like & 
cloud of mth on the lake f which vanishes before the face 
of the dire of bightne}s. | 


— Mordut 5 
A. Crimora 


„ 


CR JN OM A and CoA T. 


— 


Czimora. 


Aso cometh from the hill, Ufe a cloud tinged with 
zhe beam of the west? Whose Voce ts that, loud as 
the mind, Gut fleacant as the 2 of Car? Je 
2 my love en the light of ateel : but gad is tis 
PDarkened brow | Live the mighty race of Fi nga o 
what Darlens in Cunna's cul? 


Connal. 


They 2 They return from the chace , lake a 
gtream of light. he gun is on theres Shit. 
Like 2 ridge of fire they Ocacend the FA Loud 70 
the voice of the youth l The mar, my love, i nem |! 
S 207201 the Dreadful Dango comes to P24 the force 


( 5 
of 75 2 oy 185 7 Fingal he defies s the 
zace of baute and wounds. 


Crimora. 
Connat, I can his gala 22 grey mist on the 
DVark-brown wave. They alwi came to land. 
Con nat, many are the 1721025 of Dargo ! 


Connal. 
Sring 2 thy fathers ohieldt: the Cafe, 120% 
Shield of Pinval 5 that ehicld, like the fultobed 


moon , when ale moves darkened thro heaven. | 


| Czimora. | 
That geb T bring, O Cunnal ö but it id not 
fend my fathes. By the qua, of ga he fill 
Thou Mages fall, O nnd. 5 . 


{ 36 / 


Connal, 


Fall J may | Sab raitze my tomb, Crimora |! 
Grey Jones, a mound of earth, hall gend my Name 
70 other times. Lend thy red ee over My grave, 
beat thy motrnful, hequing beast. Though Fal 
thou art my Love „ as the light ; M026 fleasant than 


the gale of the All j yer * will 2 here remain, 


Fai my tomb : (rimoza. 


| Crimoza. 

Then 9106 22 22 arms that gleam j that gor 
and that Sear of ateel, #: hall meet Largo with 
Connal, and aid him in the 72 Farewell, ge 
rocks of Azdven / ye Deer and 7 qae dug of the 

77/4 — Hall, ꝛetumm no moe. Our tombs 
terre Distant far | 

And Pd they 2c Hern NO more ?” galdl Utha's 

buritiny 


(.aÞ 


burding gh. Fall the mi e en latile , and 
Od Crimora live cer atefts mere tonely ; 7 her l, 
mas Jad for On nal. as he 7¹ young and lovel, 5 
22 the beam of the deliing Sun 2 22 ga 2 
. gung tear, he took the Sofuly trembling harhe : the 
gong mas rely but gad, and ailence was in 
Carric:thuza. 


Autumn {s Dark 071 the mountatns ; } | ay 4 midts 


ze H on the, All. The ven. wind ts heard n the 
heath Sarl zolls the river though the NAmnom plain. 
A. tree ciando alone on the Ald, and marks the 
lum bezing In nail. he leaves whirl zound mith 
the wind, and itrew the grave of the . A. 
{17,65 ate geen here the hoats of the Doc harted, when 
the mares hunter alone „ talks bowl 2 the heath. 
Who can reach the JOUTCE of hy ZAC, O Connal? 
4 2 recount thy fathers 9 hy family grew 22 an 
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* 
oak on the mountam, 2 now i t torn / rom 


the earth, WA hall 22 the felace of 
Con nal ? Mere Was the Oin of arms , here the S 
of the Oping. load are the W026 0 Fr mg al. / O 


Connal! it mas there of” didgt 2 Thine 
arm mas like a Storm j hy sword a beam of the ily ; : 


thy height a och 07 the lain; thine eyes a feernace 
7 fire. E þ oude; than d Som mas thy Voice, 


in the Laitles of thy greel. Hamiors 2 4 7 thy 
#nod as the 22 Gy the aff 0 of a oy Da 'a230 
22 mighty came 0n, Parkening in his rage. Se 
2 ond were gathered into wrath. O, eqes like two | 
cares en a zock. Bright ZOJE their emords on each 
. was the clan of thers Steel, x 
Ts 2 Oarrghter of . inval mas nedt; ) (imora 7 zight 


2 4 DNC. 2 Of man, her yellow hair 2 2 | 


6hind, 42 2 70 {71 4 hand. Ihe {olioned TY 


1 
gouth to the war, Connal les much beloved, e 
rem the grun on Largo | but erumy he futerced her 
Connal. Fee Falls 22 22 oak on the lain j 2 2 
rock from the lange All, Waat hall alle D 2 
hajplefs maid |—— FC tleeds # fer Qnnal ies! Alt 
the night long he crtes, and all the gay, FE O 
Connat, my love and m friend | Witt ef the 
7 fand, Wah gif 

gad mournes dies ! Carth here inclozes the loveliest 
fare on the till The grafs gronu between the Stones 
of therr tomb j 5 often St en 22 mournful chade. 
d . . | . | 
Js mind aighs through the grafs ; hers memory 
rushes on my mind. Unditurted You nom aleefs 


together ; in the tomb of the mountain ou 165 alone | 
And TH be their zedt, gad lila „ 22 children 
7 edu Lutha 2 will remember them with fears, 
and my ge Ce gon hall 2136 ; when the minds of TA 
orth bends the firoud groves of Sera. 


Carric - thura. 


Th 


( w } 


The Pn AJS E of CHRTPOND. 


1 
4&1 


— 


| Fingal mas gad for Cauthon ; he commanded this 
bards to mark the "ap, when hadowy autumn 
zeturned: and often Dad the mark the "ay, and 
ing the hero's frrarse. « Wo comes 50 Dark from 
gcean s 204? ) like autumns whadony cloud? Death 
7s trembling in his hand / Sts eyes ane flames of 
fire / — roars along Park Lom's heath? TI to 
but (urthon „ king of $word,s 2 The frerfele fall / ee 
how he rides, like the wllen our of Nhbowen, — 
Gut there he tres , 4 goodly oak, which audaden blats 
overturned | When hall thou 2706 5 Galcluthas fe * 
en (urthon hall 22 are 9 — comes, 90 


dark from oceans war, like autumns shadowy cloud 7” 


1. fuck mere the words of the bard, in the day of thetr 


n Oli 21 


( 4 


MOUTNNG : han often forned their voice and added 
70 22 SONG. hoy out has been mournful 2 
Curthon ; he fell in the dare of tis youth And 
thou, O Cleframmor | mhere is thy omelling in the 
mind? Fas the yourh forgot his mound? Flies the 
on clouds with thee ? & Feel the gun „ 2 alaina, 
leave me to my redt. Terhafes rhey may come to my 
Dreams; F think * 2 a feeble vatce | — The beam 
of heaven Oelights to ine on the gabe of Carthon. : 


* 


F feet if warm around. | 

O thou that rolled above y You nd as the whield of- 
my Yathers ! Whence ate thy beams, O un ! hy 
eve lating light ? thow comedt forth 2 thy arful 
beauty ; the tars hide themaelves in the by ; the moon 
cold and ale ginlo in the neotern nabe. Maut 
thou ehyielf movedt alone ; who Can be a comhia nion of 
thy courge.l The oaks of the mountains fall : the 


{ 42:) 


mountams themaelues Decay with years ; the ocean 
grins and roms agarm * the moon hergelf ts tot tn 
heaven j bat thow art for ever the name j regotcmmg 22 
the 2 2 of hy cource, Alden the world is Dark 
with rempuedts j , when the thunder zolls, and lightning 
lies; j thou lookest in thy beaut i from the clouds „ and 
lauglect at the cen. Hut to Oſian, thou looked 
in baun; for he beholas thy beams no more whither 
uy yellow fatr is flown on the eastern . „ Or tou 
Zzemblest at the gates s of the Dead. LH ul rho ar 


herd afts lle me , for a Jeagon, thy years will have an 


end. Thou hall lech. en thy clouds, carete fs of the 
oolce of the mOrnng. Crult then, O gun, in * 
atrength of hy youth, / age 70 ark and unlovely ; 

E 2 the glummening 0 7 72 of the moon „ 8 41 tt 
alen es through broken clouds, and the mit is on 


the hills. 


Carthn, 


The 


(-& 3 


The TALE of the B An D. 


— 


Jarl lived at Lutar of Streams. Tn deeds of 
| fame his hats grew nhite. Strangers knew the map 

to tis hall: Tn the broad frath there rem no mountain 
grafs. No doos had te to this gate. 7 Why fe ald 
ould the wanderes Tee it hut ? — was tall 
as the oak of hrs vale. On either gidle „ Fair branch 
(fred ts green growing head. wo green £2085 
oniling in the choner, and lulu tho rainkens on 
the gun Ver the two children of Jubel. Fltroes 
admired the beauty of Sigl; and bi guns with 
decret fileavure, beheld the gte ſis of Aldo. 8 Se ts 
Stately, gald the gie unge ls, (as the con of TFurtech, 
and he is fair E they gad (as the maid at Luba s 


rolling waters, 
G2 Long 


| by 
(. 4 

Long vid the gears of 22 glide amodhly by. 
Their atefud were gilent as the Mream of his vale. 
fy smiled in the face of the chief, ke the aun 
beams on the brow of lis hill, when no clbud travels 
in the road of heaven. ; 

Sas ever vary , as the face of the 5 ; are 
the Days of Man . EEE — Horm 
and the calm roll there in their course ; the light and 
the had: by turns ave there. 

el one daz went fout 20 the chace. In 
her white hand mas the bended bow ; and two gray 
"Dogs bounded, through the morning dem „en 2 gi fag. 
8 Nui as mluts that 2 though heaven when the winds 
ce high, they freed on hills the deer. Niqut 
zero the String. Seer unge arts mere Unerung 
as Death, On the brown heath the gon 7 the 


motuntatn, gasfuing a Hell. 


Te 


(#) 

le huntref ats on hes wk. The thunden 2 
Heard on the All, The clouds gather Ghe night. 
Ghe creams descending from the mountains are nhite, 
and Jubar rolls in foam. Flow whalt thou crofs ec 
to thy home f thou trembling maid ? 

Althos gam this aidter affroach. See knew 
where two be nding rocks almost met abave the Mream. 
An aged oak ofoxeads its aum acofs : often had the 
trembling hunters of other times creat along ts mofs 2 
the ay of orm. Mere Stood Althos above the deefe; 
g 2 me, my gialer, hy and. Haul aal ufuon 
the bending branch: it quakes j 2 cracks ; tt breats ; 
it falls | | 

« Jurbch was kindling the 2 in tis hall. 
My daughter from the hill, he Said, is met. 

A cry all. bis u, . te fone the flame. 
Judden«atarting „ te fanes forth. Ce Sees his 70 

children 


(4) 


children lobt along the Stream 1 they de clan ts 
one aged branch. | 

Se wed ; but this cries mere vain. Ni ight , 
Decendlin 2 on the vale was dark. Ide rocks till 
morning heard 2 moan ; and deer ) anaking at the 
dound, leafit wildly | from Lubars tanks. — Lay 
found Aim mandering there and night aan overtook, 
dim 22 the game flace. ut 2 childoen at the dark 
Stream the found not; and ad he returned 70 tis 
empty houe. Long Pd it echo to his aighs ; and 
long Pd he wander at the ark J72eam, when the 
children of the vale had zelited to rear. 

he hield of battle, at length nas truck. 


Surtock heard, as he | weft n Lutar's banks, the 
Sound. * galled mith his freofule t Jalin j but 
they linded, as they paſted, in Tihulmo—Fhew 
T ovely beams Mer them on the 200 j Lenders of | 

| 6 the 


( 'F 


the bow, when bounds before them the Dua neroe. | The 

77 of Sarlel darkened with gue as he beheld their 

beauty, in the midat of the e of the bole mommes 

So auch lovely beams mere 4/016 once en my 9% A, 

my chilaken | Juck was thy Hateline 5, O 22 
and aue hy beanty, 2 AMigut ö 

hey heard the voce of 2 father „ on the 4605 
70 WS they were borne 7 the oak, on the ming 0 of 
S{reams. They henrd it, aud furan 2 his arms 
with 722 94. Face of the * again was . 
and gladnefs relunned to Sal: 

"= Thy childzen, O Nburno,” added the voice of 
age, are, 22 22 7 4 urlock, only 2 2 a 
gegaon. U/ hey are only gone before thee on their O01 
Sfream to the land of the hajp: There thou hall 
goon behold them lovely, fung 2 young heads in the 
midat of heroes, Already „leit courge is in the fats | 


midts. 


( @ } 


miits zhat wander on the ace 0 the M001. ; when he 
Looks ale through clouds, and hines in 4 Stream of 
Alba , Le, therefore , the gr qiief of Uan be forge, | 
for there he will Fend his 6 Let ile tear of 
the red eye of Murno be 2 ＋ 7 for there he will 
find his childuen.” 

Ihe grief of the mourners calmed by degrees. lian 
mas lde a tree N rhich though the term is laid, atill 
ohakes ts maving head ; and the botom of Murno grill 
fuaved above the afl, dime hich toe AU, 


al times, after 55 winds have zee. 


Finan and Lorma. 


LL amentation 


( @ 


T AN EDC AT JO of WMU8BNO, 


* 


"x Aborning rose on the tale of Goma, and the 
hom of my gon was heard, Free gray aogs leafs | 
grolen him and fe thets ears with fo at the cound of 
his quulber. They bound in their ohiff though the 
giedi „ and freereue the dal. beonim deeꝛ of Coma. 
W ith evening We See the 75 zełttzn. The Waves 
gige on the def. The 77 ts geen at times on 2 
nhite 7 2 sudadenty Sinking tt driafofuears. I, 2 
vain we took for 2 again; it ts concealed in the gen N 
or tn night. | 

* e golul trembled 2 my gon. out old as T 
mas, nhat could J do ?——T bade the ears that 
mere fragt retum ; but hey heard me nr., he 
| frath of their couroe was diztant, and the voice of 


( - ) 


oAfburno ld feeble. Hoy daughter Zoo lebe led, 
| and «hook my aged goul, as Shakes the blast the ary 

leaf of the deocdtꝛt. “ 2 mi brother / my brother | 
a of love | in the dorm art thou lor? At thou lost 
« Jim fed a dark hol on the foamy 7 of 0 
mave.—J; hat the wandertny ooze j 02 is it tho 
my brother ? ——FCe heard hes voce j and with one 
faint note the refilled. Fear and 4% divide, by 
turns hes cout. Juso of the ray dogs had reached 
the hore , the third, | in the foam of the waves was 
lot. he 710 heard the voice of Fran fait. They 
bound agam into the SUT pn dec. pl hey zeltern with 
Finan on the third Wave ; but one breathes on the 
beach his last. | 
| hy Lorma bore ther trather to the well, * Mere, 


LO 


he 


TNT" +. Wk \ = * 
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e 
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2 2 5 ald, Let me for a tle „est, for ay 
atrength 70 failed. | 

70 The fel her robe about his breast, and made 
2 22 of the meeds that were arieat. ; Y 


bone Hog IE ag £1 Ce TOES *** 


+ 
« He ate ets. The maid in lence bends over tis 
| face. She bids the waves be gell, and the Not 
; frath of ters nates be drilant. iP / nd distant be 
J ole rualing counde, ye minds of the mountain 0 and 

: oft be your gliding „ ve rea from the vale 

5 dinds. Auer , though the bosom of | the woods, be 
the notse of 4our torments; and Silent through zuatlin 7 

leaves f be 4oun Stefts ye dunbounding roes, Let 1 


My braher of love lech, for 2 eyes are heavy. 
oft, Finan, on the dark rock be thy lee ) calm my 
brother of love be 7 glaubs. 

1 Sat, al me dis face 70 frale u is man, 
as the moon in her gray oatry cloud. The 
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countenance of my brother ts wnlovely. Terhajss 2 
till dreams of the troubled deefs ; for As brow 79 
dark. Jt is clouded as the face of childzen un their 
ungettled 1e5t, when their dreams ane of the coming of 
wolves. Mothers of the tender coul, ao You then 
awake your childeen from their glumbers? Do go 2 
their sleefe defrart „and gcatter „ as mi on the gale „ 
the fear of thets areams 9 7 ed, Your do awake | them : 
gar T mill nd amake my brother of love till the 
moꝛnin come, for his Strength 2 failed : his lech 45 
heavy. — ut the flies of night didurb thee nan. 
Mom guad, T Lech. them amay ? hg face with my 
own. TJ mill Softly coe; but T mill not digfelt hy 
slumber.— Ah / my brother „ thou art cold. — 
hat no breath——=howu art dead! my brother! O 
as brother — : 

He cries agcend on the wk. As T affroach | 


the : 4 


„ 


they gerile my cd. Se aca pros, and ale frercerves 
i not. She toads with her . cries the mind. The 
beati Ng on her white breast is loud ; the A owling of " 
gray doy ts wild. 22 gout mells on the hors a 
with grief. Often it lade me mah tothe relief of | 
my child, Mut the voice within me aaid, ( Murns, 
thou are old and feeble; the days of thy cleavin 7 the 
dec are over. | 
8 he gathering ave 72 my childzen from the 
rock 11 tofaes them on its beat to the hore. The 2 
dark pocks meet them with their force „ and the Side 
of Lorma ts loan. Mer blood ein ge | the Wave : her 
aoul is on the game blast aui Finan. 
«4 Jad O my chilulzen have You 4 . your father : 
the name of frarent FT mill hear NO more. IJ Hand 0% 
the heath, a blasted oak j No more hall my branches 
flourich, Autumn is on the folain. he 726685 Are 


bare 


„ 


bare on the brown. heath. Then leaves mith the 
ofering hall return ; but no green leaf of mine hall 
40 2 the gum mer thower , ts head. The race 
"Alva ts failed, 22 the blue smoke of ts halls when 
the beam of the oak is decayed ical is the cauge 
of AMurno's 2 for one night hath geen him 
oiithout a child. 2 Shy tomb O Finan is here ; and 
lere thy grave, 2 Loma | — 

—＋ul out of the aged was Jad. The 2 of 
1 grie 7 grill, aroze: we remain gilent in our flace , 


22 ghosts when the winds are calm h 22 a eam of 


ce , when it lech between 7110 banks of 1701, and 


JJ i ee AO tr Ee ITO 


5h ens to the fate moon l #litte run 7 beard, 

aus wo comes, aandering , mild on the 
mountains, Ale the woe that hath lost this compuan ton 
among the moody Mea. His yellow hats wanders 


on the dark breath of winds. Unegual are tis Stefts. 
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Sreguent the baus of his puef: the vigh of his buau 


70 mournful. It is tide the Volce of a blast tn a 

cave, when the waves, before , tofs themielyes n @ 

Mom. 1 ran the bender of the bow ; the love f 
of hy youth, O Lorma! M had come to Dunalva 
tn the night of itorms : Gut the halls were gelaunt and 
dark. vo blue dans had aged to 5hine there. | Maur 
NOM he Saw them not j gel mere the eyes of Lerma. 
is Loma, where doit thow neat ? My love where 
aꝛe hy amber ? Has the night gelzedd thee in the 
lonely chace j 2 darinefs hid hy 9 0 in the degart ? 
Dawghier of the bon ) where dbu thou wat ? 2 that 
% | knew hy felace ; then hould 4 hate 20 find thee | 
2 thou le ar the fot of 2 gray zock 7 fs hy bed of 
mojs ON the bank of Slzeams 7 Af me |! if tt ts , the 
Greats of my love wilt be net: they will be wet s and 
the night 4 cola. J is cold * but %-acolut be thy 
1e * 


( 5 ) 


regt, dweller of the roul of Uran ; let hy dreams of 


me be lovely.— 
—— Huub her nd ye ofurits of the night on 
your blasts : 27 nd les hats „ ye winds, blow not 
amay that amile on the 2 of my love, Ol love ts 
calm en the mid st of qi for the thoughts of hen 
oon, tn the 5racon of regt ts Aran. G lide «moothiy 
oy her, ye Sireams of the valley of 206. al quietly 
e dun gong of the mountain , through your Cual. 
Cale of the Al of binds, tot the rudtling of Your 
in qe * the dean , be dictant, SJee that Ye 
didturb not the dreams of my love ; rhat Ye awake Not 
the slumbers of Lorma. Ole on O Loma j let 
NO. the MUrmiGy of the dream „ 720 the riutling of the 
grorm tn trees, af foight thee. lee. on; aul, the 
morning T mill come and awake thee, IT mill awake 
thee , but my voice mill be got. It will rige in thy 
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cas, ble the lum of the mountain tee, when the 
travels on the ming of the breeze, at a Digtance. 
The voice is Haut at times: the brown gon of the ming 
& Drinking the dem of zones, nhere th on 
"7 7 
thetr gecret banks—Aleefs on, O Loma; and of 


the lumber of night dexcends on the cout of Uran, 


2146 thou in the ream of 2 reat, and let ze took 
of thy eqe be ovely. Se reated on the mofoy bank. 
Sleeps halfedeicended on his coul, Ie murmur of 
Alva in tis eas mas (fe. he moon grill, looked 
through the windows of his redt — Ore him mice 
grote the gigdinq Loma. Ihe mas like a white cloud 
4 
before the moon, when ler light i Dan „and her 


' countenance gadl. Zhan knew the lo. of his love. 


be wandered, mounful, wild on the heath, The 
COLCE of HNburno reached his ear: the frercerved £10 
green mounds of earth, Foe droffued his bow. Me 

7 2 


{ 58 } 


Tell ut WI chould T tell the * 7 Zan? 
Silonce was long on the hill, The bard of AMeorven, 
at length, took the har. We leaned formard our 
breasts ehen its ound, and llatened as he . with 


26 dolce of 4? ef. 


| Finan and Lorma 


{i 
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The BROTYERS:. 


T-Thorno , that ied midi ridgy Jeas | Why 64 
thy head 90 gloomy in the oceans mist? Mom hy 


vales came forth 2 2Ace, fearlefs as thy itrong-winged 


eagles * the ZACE of Colgorm of ron ehields ) Ovellers 
of Lodas hall, | 

Tn J ormuth 9 reooundinq le z arose Lurthan , 
dreamy Hall, It bent its noody head high over @ | 
oilent vale. There at foamy Cruruth s source g Dell | 
W urmar, hunter of boars | M Daughter was fats as | 
a sun-beam, white boxomed Muna dona. 

bang a kin 7 of heroes , and hero of 1020 shielas ; 
Many a youth of heavy locks came to Auma g echoing 
hall hey came TO Wp0 the maid, the Stately huntrfs 


72 of 


| 
| 


„ 


Jor mur. null; but thou loulegt car n 7 
"4g : "Yah ꝛinas dona! . a 4 

—7 on ile heath he moved, hot breast Was 
white: ran the own of | Cana ; if on the ged beat 
hore, than the foam of the rlling ocean. Fer 
enes mere mo SEATS of light. Fer face was heavens 
bow in thowers, Her ark tain flowed round it, 
Hale the gireami up clouds „ leu mert the Dellen of 
Souls, white Handed rina ona. 

Cotgorm came in Ait oth, and CGreoulJuran, 
king of ahells. Ihe brothers came from Fe horns, | 
70 100 the aun: beam of Sormuth wild, Ihe Jaw 
them in their echoing ated. . gotel was Fred on 
blue-eyed Colgorm. Ulochiin's Sar: eye locked 
n, and 1am the tofaing gang of Sri na Od. 


faul fl, Pd ' brothers fromned. This 


Haming eyes, 2 itlence met. hey tuned amay. 
hep 


{ @Þ 


They truck thei hielas. Thr hands Were 
tremblin on thets awards. The zuahed into the 
7 | = 
atzife of heroes „ Fer eng haired Htrina=oona. Se, 
Ercul. Juran Hel in blood. On As ele j raged 
the Strength of his father. Foe turned Colgorm „ 
from T.Thorno, to wander on all the minds. In 
(rathmoccrauto's rocky fred, he welt Gy a foreign 
rears, Nat det tiny alive, e e 
light Was near, the daughtes of echoing Toumuth, 
white-armed Htrina-Vona. 


Cathlodas 


C 


v ND A and SYJLRAC. 
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Vinvela. 
| My love is of the Hill. Ce frerones it fung 
"Geer; his gray eg, are. frantimg around him g tis 
bowstrin 7 Sounds on the wind. Lot thou ret by 
the Faun of the rock, 0² by the noise of the mountain 
atream ? he ruales are nodding to the mind, the 
mid flies over the hull, & will afjoach my love 
UNSEEN ; T will behold him from the rock. Lovely » 4 
gau thee ferat 7 the aged oak of Franno ; thou De al 
returning tall from the chace ; the fatreat among 


thy 2 nds. 
Shilzic, 
Wat o0tce ti that > 4 hear 9 that VOLCE 22 the 


ul nme 


( @ } 


mummer wind | T att not by the nodding uzhes ; . 5 
hear uod the f. Ot. n of the zoch, Afar Vinvela „ afar 
1 90 70 the Ward of nga 4 2 "Oogs attend me 


no more, Mo moe J Ny the lll, No moe 
from on high T gee thee x fair moving by the dream of 
the lain bright as the bow of heaven ; as the moon 


ON the WEedLer NN WAVE, 


Pinvela. 


| Then thow art gone, O Shitric! & am alone on ths 
All! th Deer are geen on the bꝛom; votd of + 2 they 
graze along. No moe they Dread f, wind ; 720 M026 
the var zee. Se hunter 70 Far zemoved ; he 2 


in the field of raves. Strangers, Jong 7.5 the waves | 
ane my lovely Hhibpic ! 

= Shilzic, | 

Tf fall T muiat in the fell, dige high my grave, 


invela, 


Finvela, Grey wo ones and heaped fp earth, hall 
mark me to future ZmMes. When the Aunte: Hall 
gel by the mound, and 8 2 food ar non, 
U gome wazior rats here,” , he mill gag; and my 


fame Hall live in hs freatse. Femember me e Vinvula, 
when low on earth J le. 


| Dinvela. 


MM T will remember hee ; alas | my 2 
will fall [ what Shall TJ Do, my Love | 25 Pf 
art for ever gone : ; Through thee hills & will 90 at 
noon: IJ — go though the attent heath, ere J 
will gee the ble of th 2 264, returning from the 
clace. Alas! my Jets: will fail; but J * 
remember hitric. — 

— And T remember the chief, ga the 2 
of moody 22 he contumed the battle in tis 


E 


( 
ay ah Put Nom wy * behold him Not. oF: mer | 
dim, oy day, on the hl; His cheek was hals; his 


brow was dark. The ci. 
breast : his efus Were towards the degart. But 
now he is not n the croud of my chiefs, when the 
gound of my hiclals arize. wells de in the NANO 
lousr | the chief of high Cormora ? 
Cronnan, aid Uthn of oller times, watse the 


Ong of 


Was frequent in ts 


SHhitric ; when he returned to his hills, and 
Fo (aned on the gra 


＋2˖ . 
/nvela was n more. 


2 Mone 


thought Vinvels led. Fe gam 
her Fate moving on the felain : but the bright | four 
lated nd: the Sunbeam fed from the field, and 
he was geen NO More. Hear the dong of- | Jlillic 5 
it is age but cad] 


SJ it by the age fountain; on the Loft of the 


dill of winds, 


One tree tf rudtling above me. 


(6) 


Dark va roll over the heath. Ie lake is troubled 
below. he dee descend from the hlb,— No 
hunter at a dliatance is geen. Is 15 mid-day A but all 
i dilent. Jad are my thou ghts alone. 222 
thou but affiear, 2 my love „a wanderer on the 
heath / Thy hair floating on the mind behind thee: 
why bauen feaving to the Sight : thine eqes full of ed 
for thy friends , om the mit of the Hill had 
concealed | Thee, T would comfort my love, and bring 
thee to hy fathers House. 

Mul it is he that there afrfuears J lake a beam f 
Gogh on the heath | bright as the moon. in autumn, 
as the gun in d Summer Som comesai thou, 2 


maid, over weks, over mountains, to me? She 
ofeats ; but how weak ther voce, the the breeze in 
the reeds of the lake. 


N a Aeturneot Hou gafe from the war ? W there art 


1 


(6) 


rhy friends, my love? & heard and mourned thee, 
Hhitric! C es, my fats, T veturn g but T alone of 
MY Ace. how halt wee them mo moe: Their 
raves T ratsed on the felain. Cut why art thou 
on the deaart hill? TS 1 7 on the heath alone? 
Alone T am, O Hhitric! atone in the minter 
houe. Wah guief, 2 thee J felt. Hhilpic „ T am 
ale 2 the tomb. Fhe fleets, ihe gails ama ; as 
mit before the mind / And, wilt thou not. Hay, 
Vinvela ? Hay and behold wy tears | Fair 2 
oforearest Tinvela, fair tho nat, len allve | 
LH '/ the angle fountain T will gel; 22 the 70% of 
zhe hill of winds. TW hen mid. day is wilent around, 
O talk with me ; Finvela | come on | the 7 2 en ged 
gate on the breeze of the degdlat come / let me hear hy 
voice, as thou frafiest , when mid-day is ailent around | 


Carric-thura, 


F. 2 Death 


E 


1 l 


— —— 


aal on the all was Call,, th maid of 
the hand of ROW. Her dark hair rose on the wind 
22 the zan 9 wing. The heaving of her white : 
breast mas as the downy boom of the aan N rhen the 
Soft Waves meet it in Poe The beauty of each 
©1901 le dl when the daughte 2 of Jonner afreared, 
Graceful was the mother of my 1015, and Slade, 
gone in my hall when her of olg forned the lar. 
W Guigan, the daughter of Ainer, had tated my 
gecret embrace before gam Culatin , and ole turned 
the red eye f envy on the foride of nomen. le came 
20 Culalin i 22 the gedon of her coletude „ and Hhoke the 
words of decett. | 
Macau are te id of the midday SUR, 


(9) 

Qulalin l cool the had: beneath the lirchen boughs. 
The hunters are dictant far. The gea has borne her | 
waves to other lands, and Th ou rocks to rale their 
dark heads b fore the kindly breeze. Come , daughter 
of Conner , and tage the Sreers of Noon. 

They wandered 2 4 the forest. A tall at 
within the verge of oceans bed, affords a grateful 
hade. Sleeps hut th, 4 "Yes of Culalin. Guigan 


ler her long hair with PRs N and fined them to 
the cl. 42 200“. Aer hands 0 of Snow are bound: 
her feet are tied to a stone. &. he maid of the 
gloomy out SAW the com n of the ood. She 
rejoiced in the blacknefe of her deeds, and feed. 

Ocean came with all his tumbling Waves, Culalin, 
etartled at the goil ud. — te 2e art thou ; my friend 2 g 


Jave me, Guigan, , fron the hotite flood. — 
The rocks angered in 2 70 her groans : 2 


fucd 


— 9 eng omen 


— . =p 


1 
faued zom each fallow cave. Gut goon Hall. 96 


cee LO MOurn for My love fe gons of ' the rok | 


Another wave , and ale lies freacefut beneath the 


team. The rellaing flood hall leave her as food 
o2 the ravenous children 0 the ged. 

The itrength of hy brothers arm , Guigan ) though 
ho mas my bet, my dearedt friend, was no hield to 
thee, Alas! the hero felt / before my mord. Fe 
who Saved my fe in battle ; died by my hand hou 
lo alerfuedt ned Aim » cruct matd, and hy ghoit 
often owns on me in the ceagon of dreams. 

Saul 2 N Cutalin ) of the raven locks / fleasant 
art thou in hy loveline „ as thou amilegt on the couck 
of hy glaane bers. No gurl looks are thine. No 
traveller alu ns thy dwelling en the wagon non. 


Often didst thou rarse thy Arill voice on thy rocks p ahd 


Warn he MANCE of the comm Mom. Fe hears 


the 


1 


the unemmg gound, and wires within the freacefut 
botom of the creek. Tn Safety he views the conflict | 
of the bd and bleſres the fuendly gol of hy 
2000, thor watcher of the nightly 20271 | * 

Thus have J Slain my friend, Moalt ; g my qpear 
21605 with auceefs gal nut the 2 22 2 hs vac 2 
Zo fall: ; the mighty gather Strength but to ink. 

——Hlont and gloomy gat the tite ning host. 
Iighs broke forth al the close of the tals of woe. TIhe 
Fast cedced to wave its dark head : the hortlimbed 
heath ood att, Clouds were fixed in the face of 
heaven, No rocks contended with the blast. Mace 
Was fcclaimed among the vegetable race, for the 


' wind ceaged to travel, 


Morduth. 


- Comal 
J — 


6 


Cm A T and Su 1 NA. 


Comal mas a gon of Albin; the ief of an 
Hundred hills | dis deer drank of a thousand trams. 
A thousand rocks refulied to the voice of Ars dogs. 
Fs face was the mildnefs of youth. N. hand, 
the death of heroes, One was this lobe, and favs was 
he | the daughter of mighty Conloch. le afrfueared 
ke a gun beam among momen. Mer dogs Were 
laught 0 the clace. Fer bowstzing Sounded on the 
minds. Aer cout was Feed on Comal. Often 
met hits enges of lee. heir course tn the hace 
WAS ne. Happy were their words in gecter. Mut 
Gramal loved the maid, the dark chief of Gloomy 
Aodoen. Foe watched her lone ge on the heath j 
the foe of anlaß fig Comat, 


One 


( 


— Oz ag, zured of the hace . when the nit 
had concealed then friends p Comad, and the dau ghtes 
of Contoch met, in the cave of Ronan. It mas the 
ned haunt of Comal, The atdes mere hung with 
dic arms, A hundred hields of thongs mere there ; 
a f add helm of rUnding tee, Feat here,” 2 
gaid, ( my love , Gatbina : thou 0 Ugh of the cave of 
Fonan! à deer «i on Qora s brow. FT 99; 
but T wit gon return. J Far, he raid, « dark 
Gremal my Fos. he haunts the cave of Fonan, l > & 
wil” ret amony the arms, but goon retun my love |" 

Ie went to the Deer of Mora. he © aughter | 
of Contock would 'ry lis love. Cle cloathed Fly fair 
gecles with his armour ; che qtꝛodle from the cave of 
Honan | he thou 2 it mas his 2 22 4 heart 
beat 4i;h, 5G, colour changed, and Varknefe 
dimmed his fies. Ce Diem the bow. Ile arrow 


2 2 


( 44 ) 


| | 
flew. : Galbina fell in blood | he ran with mildnefs 
en tis Sets : he called the Daughter of (nb. No 
anime tn the lonely rock. Where art thou „ 2 my 
love ? Se gan. , at longth, her heaving heart 3 beating 
azound the Arrow he threw. « O Contoch's daughter, 
74 it thou ? he aunk ufuon her breast | he hunters 
found the hapleſs fear ; he afterwards walked the 
hl. Cut many and Silent Were 2 geg around the 
ark Onelling of his love. The Heer of the ocean 
came. He fought f the SAN gens fled Se wearched 
for Oeath along the freld, Gut who could lay the 
mighty Comal! te threw amay Ars dark-brown Shield. 
An d found Ars manly breatt. Fe Sleefes with 
lis loved Galbina , at the noise of the Sounding S12.ge / 


hes green tombs are geen by the MATUNCY N when he 


bounds 07 the WAVES of the noith. ; 


F. in gai. 


Ja ndsollis. | 


FF =Y 


FA JN ASOLTL IJ S. 


„Oscar! FT was young like thee, when lovely 
Tainalls came. that 1un-b eam, that mild lg 2 of 
love | The Sau ghter of Craca's king. TB then OW 
from Cona's la and few Were in my tan. A 
nhitezaailed boat affreared afaz ft; we gam it lite a 
mit, that rode on oceans nund. it goon affroached 
He ga the 7 arr, Mer white breast heaved with gls. 
The wind was in ler Dar dals: het roy cheek had 
rears, O Haug hier of beauty * calm ald, (. hat | 
tg 2 ts 1 thy _ ? Can 3 1 young as Jam defend 
1 ee, Vaughter of the ge? Hoy word 6s not 
un matched in WA, but vauntlefs 70 my heart,” 

« Jo thee 7 Fh, with vag, ihe gad, 2 frrince 
od might men | S thee 7 1 chief 0 of the Geneous 

hells, 


1 
Shells, gf horten of the feeble hand! The king of 


Craca's echoing tle owned me the s1n-beam his 
race. Cromala's halls have heard the Sighs of love, 
for unhappy Fainaolls / Sora 9 chief beheld auc 
fac; he loved the gauge, of Craca. Sos aword 
is a beam of light W107 the mario ide. Mut 
ark is his brow ; and Zemfuedts are in his cout. I 
Shun him on the aon Jen ; Gut Sora's chief 
frienses 587 . 

« Fleet thou,” Said, behind my Heel j pede 
en freace, thou beam of light | The gloomy chief of 
Jord mill 75 4 if Fingal 's azm is like lis goul. Tn 
gome lone cave V might conceal thee , Daughter of ths 
5ea | Gut Fingal Never flea. Vere the dan fer 
threatens Wo regorce in the dorm of sfears.. an 
the Years ufon her cheek. J fitted Jaca fair. New | 
Lhe 2 dreadful wave afar 3 afufreazed the 2 of 


S024 


of "YT 


long Horbar. Fous mate high-bended over the © 
ged, Cellind their aleels 7 anom. TWhite roll the 
waves On either gde. She gen 4 of OCEAN gos db. 
« Come thou,” F aid, ( from the roar of ocean, tho 
rider of the atom | PRutake of the feast mithin my 
Hall. Jets the Hole ge of Strange. | ; 
The maid dtood trembling by my Side. Foe Orew 
he bow. Ihe felll = Lonerring 2 thy hand,” J 
gald, but feeble was the 2 “ % 2 „ no 
weak the atrife of death Ae gun beneath my Sword. 
The baid them in two tombs of Jtone j the 22 lovers 
of youth / Suck have T been in my youth 0 2 
be thou like the age of Fingal, Meder earch thou 


fe baut, rar d. it hens i 


F ing al. 


Aal. 


Im) 


A Dun ES S to the MOON. 


Laughter of heaven fair art thou / the gilence of 
thy face 70 hleauant thou comegt forth in hy lovelin ef. 
he Stars attend hy blue courie in the eat. The 
clouds Tefotce n thy frxegence, O moon: they brighten 
their Dark-brown Sides. Who is lile thee in heaven , 
light of the ailent night ? the stars are achamed in thy 
ſetegence. hey VN away 2 ofharkling es. 
Whither os thou zettze from hy Courge, when the 
Darkneſs of thy countenance roms 9 hat thou thy hall 
Ge Ofrian ? O, pelleot thew in the ado of gue 4 
fave Ay giglevs fallen from heaven ? ane they who 
pejotced with thee ; at night „ NO more 9 Yes / they 
are Fallen F 2 lil. and thou don Hen zettze Lo 
mon. Gut thou 7 aloe, hall fall, 2 night 5 


x and 


* 


and leave hy blue frath in heaven. The atars will 
then 77 2 heads : they who Weng achamed 1 hy 
hiegence, will choice. how art now cloathed with 
thy brightns J. Lok from hy gates en the ty. 

Surat the cloud, 2 wind, 7 5 the aughtes of 
nts, gh may Cl forth ; wt the haggy mountatms 
may brighten y and the ocean roll its white waves 


2 il a 


Finga!, 


* 


WM O J N A. 


* 
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i Nboina fell n Halelurla, for T -ave geen hes 
gat. * knew her as he Came though the Ouaky | 
night „ along the MUMMUY of Lora: ale mas like the 
nem moon, Seen through the gathered mitt ; when 
22 oy frours "Jown its Healy qucm, and the world is 
ailent and ark.” 

aloe 4e bards, gald the mighty Fingad, 
the frratie of und p Mina. Call ther hot, 
with 4/012 Songs, 70 OUT 22 ; that he may ret 
with the Fair of AMorven, the gun: leam⸗ of a hes 
Pays , the Oolights of heres of old. . have geen the 
walls of Palclutha . but they were desolate. The 
2 had regouncled in the halls: and the voice of the 
freofule 2 feard no 7026, The gtaeam of (Aula was 


removed 


(. 


removed from its filace , by the fall of the walls The 
thiitle hook, there its lonely head: the moſs whiatled 
70 the wind, the for looked out from tte nundonu, 
the rank qrafs of the wall waved round ts head. 
Seaolate is the dwelling of Suna ) Silence is in 
2 e 2 of her fathers. Fai the 90 of Mourning, 
0 bazds, over the land of ian gers. They have 
but fallen before 4 for one day we mils fall, Wy 
dot thou build the hall, $0 of the minged days ? 
Show lackes? from thy towers to day ; , yet a fer years, 
and he lat of the degnrt comes ; it howls n hy 
enn fe court, and mwhictles wound thy half-rworm glied. 
and bet the 2 of the degart come: we hall be 
renowned in our day ! the mark of my arm hall be 
en battle ; my Name in the ſong of bards. F age 
the gong; j Send round the hell: let We be heard in 
my Mall, 


Cart bon. 
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LAMENTATIJON of MJN SATA. 


The sfrouge of Largo came tn tears : 2 Largo 
was no moe | The themes aigh over LA Chirf : 
and mat hall gad Mingala do? The dark gout 


vanizhed like morning mit, before the king of Sfiears : 


but the Generous lowed 22 2 farege NCce 22 the 


mor nn Mar. 


, to was the fatreat and mot lovely 9 77 but 


| Cllath 9 Stately gon? Who gat in the mid te of the 


auge, 2 Dargo of the mighty deeds ? | 

Thy hand touched the trembling harh,: hy VOLCE 
mas Soft as dummer:winds, Ah me | what hall 
the heroes 9ay 9 for Hare fell before a boar. Male 
is the lovely cheek j the look of which mas firm Th 


| danger / 


( 
danger / why Hast thou failed on OUT Hills, thou 


aner than the beams the aun 2 
he daughter of Adonfrin Was lovely 1 the eyes 
of the valiant h he Was lovely in their ous 5 but ihe 


chose 70 be the SfLouge of Darga: 
Cut thou art alone F Mingala l whe night 2 


comin 7 with its clouds ; where is the ted of hy 
refuose 2 where but in the tomb of Largo 9 | 

W iy dost thou tif the Stone O bard / why doit 
thou hut he RAZZOMW houe ? AMingata's ges are heavy, | 
bard! che mugt alerfs with Largo. 

Lat night T heard the gong of gen, 2 Lario s 
77 hall, Maut gilonce dwells around my bed. 
un gala zedts with Dargo— 


NG 2 Death 


FF #3 


D E A T h of DAU-TYULA. 


Darthula tood in gilont grief I No tear is in her 

eye, Gut ther look is wildly gad. Fate was ler cheek. 
Fer trembling 45 a broke Short an hal formed word. 
Fer dark Hair flow on the mind. The loom 
Guirtar came, where ts thy loves nom? The 
car · ore chief of Cha ? hast thou beheld the halls of 
Unath ? or the dark-bz0mn hills of Fingal? oy 
battle mould have woared ow Sborven , had nd the 
winds met Yarthula. Fingal himactf would have 
been low, and gorow aelling in elma!” Aer 
ohield fell from Dar ululas am. Aer breast of 
N01 afreared. Je af heated; but it mas tained 
with blood, An amow was fixed in ler wide. She 


2 


{ 8 3 
2 on ler fallen {over 22 a math of now | Fer 
hats ofareads wildly on. tis face. Their blood is 
mixing avund | | 

4 Daughter of Culla | thou ax low!” waid 
Cuirbar's hundied bards.  Jilence is at the blue 
rea ma 7 elan. Truthil's race have failed. 
en with thou wie in thy beauty , 2 of Crin's 
nds? Thy SLeefs 70 long in the tomb. The 
mond Giada ui far. The $171 hall 0k 'come to thy 
bed and ga, « awake Darthula | awake thou feat 
of women | The mind of gerung is abroad, the Flomeis 
2 22 heads 07 the green hills. The wood; wave 
thei gion nf loaves. Hidtire y O gun , the daughter 
of 22 a 70 abe. The mill, not come Faul n her 
beauty. She will uc move in the Stefus of her /ovelinefs.” 


Fingc's 
% D 


22 
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The Tamentation ok FJNGALT over GAUL, 


7 ts can tell the ada f of NGowens feroes ? 
hey come tn gilence F each from his own minding vale ; 
| boni MOVIN 9, lake the chadow of mist on the brown 
2:15; 7 lain „ nhen the wind is Scarce awake on the 
hill, hey See the bulpark of the battle low ; and 
thers burdin i Pears, he the ore of rocks , dedce u. 
Fingal leaned 70 the lasted frune, that as 
overturned at the head of Gaut. His gray locks, 
as he bends F half hide tis tears; but in lis mhite 
beard they meet the nhidtling wind. — 

Go And art thou fallen; ar length he cald: aut 
thou fallen firs! of my heroes | Aal, T tear thy 
voice no more in my halls, nor the ound of thy 
Shield 2 my battles? Shall hy Sword no moe . 

7 


( fy 


the dark bal ＋ my danger ; 70 hy fed Scalter 
whole hots of my enemies? Hall thy dark 77 22 
NO M026 the $L02M , whih thy foyfet 207025 our before 
them the gon on the wary mountains Shall the 
children of OANborven no more awake my gout from {ts 
thought as they cy, ' behold the gl. of Saul P 
Shall the harfis of 012g1ms and the voice of bard; „ 90 
7026 be heard when thou art commg ? — gee not 
the zed-Streams of ehy banners on the heath h the 
tread of thy foot 4 not there ; Nor- the Sound of hy 
wnmifzing arrow. The boundin 7 of thy dogs is nd 
on. the hill j they mournfully honl in the dooz of hy 
emily hou.” S 2 deer grades 22 the folain before 
them : but they wee on they do nd heed him 5 for 
they See not Gaul returning. Alas I  50ns of the 
chace F the day of his retum is frat. His glad 
vaice Shall call you No more, in the morning, to 


[425126 


Fwy 


fac nadie the Str fas of YOesS thro 2 mountains. Mer 
forgetful of ut of of the chace ö he reis; nos can even the 
Sound of Gorden g ehield, 2 Gaul, awake thee | 
8 Caen pl. of the warrior, nat art thou ? TJ; | 
day, 2 200 the battle, 2 cloud of dudt, be ore 
rhee and the dead atrem thy frath, as the withered 
feaves | mark the COUT SE of a lot 8 of night. 
motto, the hoot dream of thy ba ts over ; the 
terror of thousands is vanizhed. The beetle, on Mis 
duly ming , bums the gon 0 of be over the mighty ; * 
and enmolegted offends him. — 
ch won of the feeble, didit thou mich for the 
ere ngth / the chief of Srumon , when thou dids 
; Lhobl him brightening in the COUT IE 7 hrs Steed, as 
Prightens a folllar of 6 ce in the mids: of aun-beams ? 
didst thor nd know that the atreng A 7 the mani: 
won fail, as mls in the beam 6 which thu 
| hadt 


(TY 


last been viening ? its date is ahort - lake the bright 
cloud : that litters 70 the ray of the evening. The 
hunter gees it from 2 rock, as he ties from home, 
and admizes the rainbow form of its beauty. Gut 
a fer Moments, On 2 eagle fruuntons , 2 ; the gun 
huts his ego of light - the laat mwhirls that may his . 
ruling course, and a ark mist is all that remains 
of the gay jam. 70 all, O Gaul ! that nom 
2emarns of thee. — thy memory, chief of Fingal s 
heroes . all. remain, no cloud of mit, that hall 2 4 
amay, on ait own gray ming , of 7hy fame. 

Fae 1 ge bards his tomb j with that of ile gun 
beam of his love, Coirchoma,—= This gray Stone hall 
mark to the traveller the fulace of his 7 and that 
zall oak hall thade it from the 7600, "ay heat, — 
The fafeng breeze aal, bid ts bough be early green, 
and long frrecerve 22 beauty. Tis leaves whall 

N 2 


£2”, 
hoot -out theis head, through the flower of the ofuing, 
while other trees are Still bare , and the heath around 
them blated. | The birds of Summer, from thei 
FOritant 2 nd, hall Fut fee rel on Strumon's oak : 
from afaz they all behold ts green beauty. The 
lou of Gaul will hear ein his cloud, their dong; 
andthe 01:g1ns of the race to come will freatse Coirchoma. 
The ne mon of you two, while these mountains remain, 
hall travel thro future Years together, Olen len 
| thor, 2 Mone, hall crumble into Oust j and ther, O 
rec, moulder with age amay ; when thou , mighty 
eam, hall cease to run » and the mountatn-ifurng 
hall, NO mMOre auf hi, thy cou 246 ; then Your aon ge, 
O bard; uin the Dark flood of time hall be baut j the 
memory of yourselves, with there you gan g, n its 


dq EUTTENT be gde fal amay and forgat.—— 
1 8 | | Gaul 


Leath 
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DEATH of DER MJ. 


Hermidl Fall U lhe a tall frine on the heath, how 
quick the colour forsakes his cheek. Ji was red as 
the feet that bends the mountain bree; but now ts 
gromn fate as the mithered gra. A dark cloud 
ofureads over this countenance 5 thick mixts that 
veil the face of | the nuntery Sun, mhen the even nz 
COMmes Gelore ffs Tome — 

« The whades of night gather on my eyes. * feel 
the decay of mi bien gil. The td. that fomed 22 
my heart has ebbed amay. Behind it T zemain, a 
coll moving rock, — Thou chalk know it, G ana, 
and be sad j ah / the frarn of death is to fart with 
a 4 laue. . Shut the hades of the night are gatherin 7 


CCer mY guat Set Den Sleefs ; | his 1 427 heay.” 
1 I 4s 


( 92} 

iA Hall tell it to Graina Pann Gut whe is nigh. 
She leans beneath the hade of a Ute. She hears the 
au of len love F they awake ther dlumbering gouub. 
Marl ohe frours her faint $0Ng 0 the calm breath 
of the breeze. ee Aer blood and den tears wandler 
on ler white treats "| like dark etreams on the 
mountains of $10. | 

1 Joy love ti fallen | O lace me in his ted of 
earth, at the foot of that zock, nhich Ge though 
aged tees tis ti head, The Sheeted $72eAm, with 
murmunng gue „ hall throw its Waters ober Our tomb; 
Gut O / let t not met the darksbrown 2 of my Hoe. | 
The dtream ill munmurs by; gome day its courde map 
wash amay the mound, | The hunter, as whiatling 2 
goes canelefe by » will feercerve the bow of VDermid, and 
ga, Ss is Dermid's grave. + 2 Sfaouse frerhaſes 
.may be with tim. Neaz the bow ale will obs 4 
CS 


(. I 
this arrow in my breast ; and ga as ohe wifes hen eye, 
Mie mas Graina laid beside her love.” ——OJGusin 4 
they mobe oilenel⸗ along j theis thoughts are of the 
NAVLOMW olige. DU/ hey look - on each other, through | 
glictening eyes. ( The fondest lovers 5 ga, they, 
mud? fraud at lat. 

7 2 geg hunters of | the mountain , and give the 
mighty his freatse. No mean hunter of a little vals 
was he l Nom you have frafied 40 careley; by.—Is 
fame mas great among the heroes of AMorven ; his arm 
WAG Song n their battles : and why chould T 5heak 
of his beauty ;\ hall his comelinefs zemain with him 
in the tomb Is breast mas as the down of the 
MOuntans , Oz the now on the Lace of the vat; „ 22 
ef waves ita head n the $17, — ed mas 22 cheek, 
and blue the eye, of my love. Lite the grafs of 
the rock, slow=bending en the breeze , mere thts brows ; 


and 
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and meter than the music of hard „ Oz the gong of 
of the groves, was thy voice to or gits , O ermid!l 
Hat the muiic of hy vatce ts ceaged, and my ofurrits 
can no more be cheered. Ide burden of my grief 46 
heavy: the Songs of 22 9 bards cannot Femoue ft. 
Fe will nd liaten to all the larks that can in the lowly 


vale 7 when th, 6 dewy fele ind Y eolce tin i he morning 


512 of Jammer. LO ut what hath (praina 20 do with 
the gtem of the MON ; 0² what hath Oermid 40 do 
Nil, eummes ? when hall the aun ride in the tomb ? 
when hall it be cummer in the 72ave, or morning in the 


RAVOW houge 9 Newez Hall tat morning oline, at 
Shall died our lumber, 2 eren til. 
Dermid. | 


chng 
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SONG of NAT JA. 


«lng was the boice of my lope | gelalom art thou en 
the Jreams of AMatvina |! gen your any halls, 2 
fathers of Toca: 0 #hields / wnfold the gates of cer 
clouds : the SLefts of Npalvina are near. J have 
heard a voice in my Dream. 9 feel th the fluttering of | 
my Soul, Why dlidat thow come ) 2 2 from the 
Vark-rolling 2 of the lake. ? hy rudtling ming as 
n the bee; the Seam of albina fled. But 
22 beheld hen love when his zobe of mit flew on the 
wind, A gun leam was on his hints , they littered 
like the gold of the STLAnger. Tt was the VOICE of my 


love, geldum comes the to m Dreams | 


Mut thou Onellost in the Soil of Mabiina gon 
7 mighty Ofiran / Hoy righs a arte with the beam of 


the 


+ 


the ear, my rears Deccendl. with the "oro 5 of night. 
N mas a lone tree en hy frnecence ) 84 „ with all 
hranches round me „ but thy Poeath came like a 
Ola from the Degaut, and laid my green head tow. 
| The gerung returned with ts showers ; no leaf of mine 
arme The virgins dam me ailont in the hall; they 
zouched the has of j 2 The team was on . cheek 
AHbatvina : the virgins beheld me in my qrief. 
4 Has ane you gad, 1 * gald, (thou first of AAU 
of Lutha ? Was he tovely as the beam = the "= 
and vate in thy Sight 2” 1 


Crom. 


* Crimana. 
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C R Jm O JN A. 
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— — 


2 Glefaed, nid Climoina, be the chief of AMowen g 
the friend of the feeble 671 the Yay of ther 20¹² danger .— 
L ut wh, ar Acre ll Gumcina o 00 in her land; where 
every rock and Hill, every tree and murmuring brook, 
would awake her lumbering Sorrow 2 the 3 nom 
F Sco ned, when they beheld me, world laugh, and Say, 
Where ts nom 7 Aomor ? mhew is now the youth of 
ity bo? 

We 2 At Crimoina with us to our 4 Woe 
gave hor 2 hand to Largo. Mul till, at tmes, 
he was gal ; the Jecret Streams, as they frafaed, heard 
on their banks L her 72 moi na, thy day , indeed, 
Ws Short, he gui n qe of the harj, are mer, while 
the bard refueats 27 7 tale. 

O One 


. 


9. "ay as we freued the Deer on Sorben 
; PR the gd, ts of fg ay: faeared on oer 
qeag, with all hers nite gails and nodding mails, 
We thay At it might be 70 demand Crimoina, 0 T 
will] not 4, 2 gad Connas of the little soul, uull J 
2 know if that ran ger loves our TAce. Let 640 
forereue the boat „ and, 0% e the robs of Largo with 
his blood Sen lat us carry the body of hes 
huband home, and ae dom ade will mourn 2 
his be — 


He heard in an evil tour the advice of Connas : 
ne furraned the oaming boar, and brought him 


low in the echoing wood, /o tld tim in all 
hrs foam, white Connas Ponce Aim though with 


the Sfrear. — 
Largo lay Down , and me oferinkled him oven 


with the 4 We bore him o oi fears 70 


Ciimoina ; j 


{ 09 ] 


Cuimora ; and SUNG, AS me went along, the son 0 
dall. Comnas ran liſas us nith the hin of the 
boar. 4 T olew him 5 he gatd, © with my Steel - but 
2 his deadly tuck had fore reed th, 77 args. For the 
fear of the chief was broke , and the loose rock had 
failed below him.” | 

Simona heard the rale of the tomb. She qaum 
her Cargo brought home as Dead. Silent and frale 
the Stood, as the foullar of ice that hangs ain the geduon 
of cold, from the brow of NGoa's rock. At length 
ge took lex Har , and touched tt, Soft, 2 frratse 
her love. Dan o would ie, but we forbad Vl the 
ng hould ceage ; for t was qmeet as the porce of the 
wounded gan, when he aun ge amay her woul in 
geall, and feels in her breadt the fatal Dart of the 
2 Ser comfuantons Al, | mournful, around j 
4 hey afsrcage her framn with their gon , and bid the 


O 2 haits 
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ghoits of nun convey her cout! to the ay lake 
? the clouds, Its flace is above the mountains 
of AMowen. 

« Send, le gald, from 9/0012 clouds, ve 
fathers of args; bend and cart him to the felace 
of Your zeit. And Ye maids of Srenmor s ary 
band, frrejeare the bright robe” off mit for my love. 
O Largo, why have J loved, why was TJ beloved 10 
muck / Our golals mere one O hearts grew together, - 
and how can & guide nhen they aze now de 
— /} e were kmo flowers that grew in the cle of the 
rock ; and our en, heads, amidit gl leds, 
gmilodl. The flowers were two; but their Zo0k 145 
Oe. Se gung of Cona 5am them „ and turned 
amay their foot j f they are lonely, they gal, 2 but 
lovely Ale ee, intis COUT SE, leaned oven them ; 
and #he ve forbore 2 ere them. Out the wild 

CUSD & boat 
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boar, relentlefs, came, Foe toe uf the one with 
his Dead th he other bends over it 2 
rogjing head ; and the bean: Fi of bath, 22 the "ory 
herb br fore 2 gun, is Veca⸗ ed. fog get: on 
AMlozwen now is gel, and Th one of Peath vella 
around me. aNoy gui un af 2h, hom bright in the 


morning - its beams tt hed azound me uin all its 


sm/l;n 7 beauty. Gut cer eventn 7 if ts get, to rise | 
no moe: and teaves me in one cold, eternal night. 
Alas mi Largo! 2 K. 7 art 22 40 goon et 2 Wi 
75 hy warm teat 30 go guemn cold, and 4, 
ron ice of MSC grown 90 mite , "T7 / / hand, which 
90 lately hook the 51eas 22 76 4 battles front, thi ee 72 2 
. and cold ; and T1 7 2 this morning the 
\feremodt 22 +, 72 hace, there lies "Dead as the 
earth it trod. From afar, oer Seas, and Hells, aud 


dual, have & ſolimed lt tha Day my le! thy 
g %ig. 


5 


108. „ vain Daa. my father look for my relunn ; 
in vain vid. my mother mourn my absence. Their 
eye Was often 07. the Jea ; the rocks | {en heard their 
ory. Sat F. have been Dea, 2 my frarents, 70 
fue Vote j 2 my thoughts Ne ze Fered n ago. — 
2 that Death would efient o me his itroke 50 that 
the wild boar had ale tom Cimoina's brat! Then 
ahould T mourn on ONborven no more, but foutully 
90 nith my love on clouds —— aw night 4 ale), 7 
on the heath by thy Side 5 is there u, room this night , 
in thy hroud ? Yes , bedide thee T mill lay Me 
own ; with thee, this night 700, T will aleefs, my 
2 ; my args [nnd 

— heard the faltering of fer voice: we heard 
the faint note co fung 07¹ her hand l me vatzed Largo 
from hrs lace. Hut it was too late, Ciimoina 
Tas no Me. he harſe 0 bed | from ler hand, 


er 


{ m7 


Ser 22 ihe buathed out tn the gon. She fell 
' beaide ler Dar 0. 

Foe rained 4 tomb, * Crimera on the hone ; 
and hath frrefrared th Ce PL Ac or As own in the 
game frlace. 

Since then, Zrvice fem qummera 2 FE the 
fulains ; and twice ten winters have covered with 101 
the moods. Tn all that time „ the man of grief huk 
lived in his Cave alone ; and ligtens only 70 the gon p 
that is gad. Oullen 7 Sing to him in the calm noon bs 


alen Gumoina bends own from her Haky mit. 


Darga, 


. 


( ) 


The nun s of SELMA, 


1 


An 2 2 the lence of night. 7. qfrea dle tts 
mantle over the vale. he hunter ale eas 072 the 
heath. His gray "00g atretches his neck en hrs Luce. 
Fn hrs Preams he freeraues the cons of the mountain, 
and with fe he half awakes. 
lech on, and take thy real, 2 — gon 
of the ch ace ; Cpricn will not fuel thee. Obe 
on, Ye SONS ©, toll ; the gran ar but 20 nf then 
mid- -way Curie, = Ofaran alone is awake on the 
hills. bene to wander alone, when all is dark and 
quiet, The gloom of night accords with the Jadnefs 
of my gol j N02 can the morning JUN, with all his 
| beams, bring oa; 40 mc. — 
rare hy beams then ) O Jun / 22 the ting of 


A 
222 VER 
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ON ore 2 22 art too tavich of hy 2 . if Dot 
Yhow not know hy Cid, 22 as, may one "gay far ail. 
iar thy lamſis which thou kindtest, by thousands, 
£71 thy blue 4. all above ; nh. a tho; 04 th, 2 zetizest ro 
zh; , refeose, below the ety gates of A e mel. Wis 
£4 hy thy 2 2 fat, and lonve thee 2 thy 1 26 
halls, alone, as 2 friends have done to Ofaian ? Why 
7 e beam, houldt thou mate them on Nborwen j 
when the heroes have cence to behold them ; when 
eue is 720 01 je to admire their 7 green- gpark/in / 2 eatly x ? 
hbowen, low have hy lights failed (ale the 
beam of the oak in hy frataces, hy have decayed, and 
TH; ir felace 2 2 pellen 7 of 0 darkneſs. hy fralaces 
76 -mielres, 22 thoge who zefoiced within them „ are 
Fallen on the heath, and the thick hadow of Peath 
eumounds them. Temora {s allen ; Sara 4 an 
lech. j and Seluna is silent. Th gound 0 7 thers 
= ehells 


F420 7 
Hells is long giuce 22 The gong of heir bard, and 
rhe VOICE of their harfes are Over. A green mound 0 


earth, a moy; j-clad Mone 7 fting though (tf here and 
there its 74 head, is all that 7 ze qe beg their memo. 


The maniner beholds, no more, their tall head; riding 
throug 7 clouds, as he bounds on the ech; nor the 
21 as he comes from the Oegaꝛt. 

3 grofue FER Selma. JS Stumble on a rutn, 
without any Fan 2 the A. eaſt. he heath and. the 
rank grafs rom about its Jones ; and the louely 222 
lala her, in the midu, l. . 
Feel t heavy with 2 4 . of night. he ow! aller 
around my qua hairs : gde andes the zoe from lis 
bed o of gh. Se bois ndl le p nithout fear F 
| he Sees it Us but the ag ed Ofsian i of Selma, 
th; Peath ts nd tn 4 thought of the bard. hou 
2 Started from the bed, here often ite «fel Fingal 

and 


F 


and Oscar f and Dose thou think Ofzian will atain it 
with his hear? No: roe of the bed of Fingal and 
Os5car , thy Death {5 not tn the thought of the bard,.—— 
TJ only otretch my hand to the fulace where hung my 
fathers rel : where if hung on high from the oof 
of Selma. Cut the blue-bending hell of heaven, 
2 Jelma 1 now hy only cobe rung > Tek | the 
broad Hell among the HUNS : my fear itrikes 
agatml one of its broken les Tt is the bofs en 
which melt the voice of was its gound is till 
fileasant tn my ear : tt awakes the memory of the 
ae that are frat j as when the breath of winds „ 
tindles the Vecaying flame on the heath of Hands. | 
Fe Feel the heaving of my coul. 7. groms tte the 
owelling of a flood ; but the burden of age Halles E 
back rꝛelixe Je thou ghts of UL | mn 7 ark Heron 
years that are ras? ; retire. Ftire with your 


Po clan Jong 
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elanging hielels, and lit the coul, of the aged regt. 

il, cheulld mar Dell, any more, in my Ille, 
= T have forgat fo 75 the rear ? es, the fear 
of TJemera {5 Now a aff j Never more hall it Strike 
rhe Sounding. hell. — But it ors rife a gal nul 7 
held: 2 Me feel is Aake. — 2 / te the waitin: 4 
71007 , balf-consu med with the 21% of ged. 74 
mas hy blue ohield, 2 Gaul — 22 of 7 the 
comſamion of ar 4 Oc Gut why this melitig 7 
my gout? —Jon. of my ay / thor hat recetved thy 
fame. will wetize and ger the name of Gaul {0 
the ang. of bnd, mhere are thou ? and 
where ar thou ONbatrinna ? Thou hats heaz with 


© of the comfranion of thy O5car. 


Gauh. 


Sorrows 
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SOURKROWS of CAT Du T A. 
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_— 
0 


0 Long” ati Cudala, ue may the 50ns of Fingal 
Pry ace in their fathers fame. AM 4 they brighten {nh 
its beams in the dark ages to come, and the bard 5a 
„ . cong; d is of 1h race of 
en hls gong, 2 ti of the race of nud. — Hut 
to no gon of mM1ne all My rc nomen Decce nd, a bright 
beam to ine around him. Contoch, gon of my tore | 
thit gad night, which Z0ze hy mother and thyaelf ar 


ONCE from yy Arms 7 iges 11A all {ts Som for Yors 


en my view, and mound a; 22 my goul. It rizes 
before me like the wea of Jnlalose in that night of 
glam. The rocks hear the noize of ts waves, and 
they hake ; with all theis aac he ofaratt of he 
mountarn 10ars along the fall of ST22AMsS ; and TH 
eller of Tnitoze fears his tremblin '7 tle mny Wink. 


4 {10 ) 
Gut grief 2 ge voice of Cuhula. Vs woul is 


a cream that melts, when tender thouphts are warn 
iin. Let me hear the cad tat; , 2 band, from 
thee. It awakes my grief; but T love it. 

* "5b the 22 of arms tun Teroma. * hear, 
through ts o , the echo of Heels. dee the 
blaze of words gleaming 70 the moon. * gee the 
$f10a% of battle ti fed. N 2 roe Jtarts from his 
midnight zedt, a6 urlethan fears the an * 
Sat why art thou afraid, de of the ns Oſt; ? 
Way zembleat thow, I Faro, in thy halls ? Son 
| 4 70 Strong , but the mind f the noth is awake. 
pon ts cloudy min; (Aud ala comes, an a wad 
angry 2 lol of night, Te. Dato tremble 0N Suca, | 
Ihe Je of war are broken before him, as the mail 
of the gfuider be fore the blat. Jhe mighty Ae Scattered 


en his frredence. | ora with the clouds of ni it, V, 
hath 


A 


hath fled over the an, Ie hath reappeared as the 
fath of his ths fe on the ech. — gato, 2 uf thy 
ehield ; bring "own hy 22 Ah the "Dag h L625 7 
Jeroma 2%ſolce. — 

* hear the ice of Songs in Trroma. 7 hear the 
echo of har in its halls, The amod of war ts 
henthed, The hicld is hu ng on the freaceful wall, 
a dark orb, lhe the inner moon ; and the f1eaz of 
battle eats beotde tt. he 20 ts glad 0 Ars rock. 
The virgins of Suntethan look, with gon, z over their 
window. he qun ines bri A. No clouds ts 
on its beams. Mat the maids obzerwe it Not ; their 
75 s on Cuil ala, moving in the 7 2 of Py aect; 
1h, 75 ble 7 the beam of 2 pen, from * 
3 the dar lbus 4 of . their Hanger retiꝛcd. 
« Awake ou voice L they Say, 8 awake our basis: 


2 O 2 Sg be (aricthura 4 bing!” 
; Gut 


C42 } 


Maut who comes forth to meet the chief ? Ih 
67 f15 are on the Dee of the no,. he tear of 
4% han 7 forward in het eges, Hale the tear of night 


on the bended grofs, hen it litters n early SUN 
beams. Ser face of beauty 2 half-concealed, by 
the mandering of her Fate bets. Gut the morning 
beams look through them on the mild -bluching of hes 
| cheek, as looks the gun on the budding roie, when 
ets colour groms en e 7 Sew. HY ho can this te 
beer P osgata, the Yarreat of the maids of Jeroma ? 
Yar, gives : her to the chief who acattered the 
cloud of 2 ors. Ciuthula, mere len Daughters 
min, Aicf of heroes, T mould ga, fe thine tle 
choice. | 

Thee years on hers engle-ning F flew cher the 
ilk of Ourlethan. he hank Vaning 07 his jr 
moves not with a face T0 Silent or ami. Guhula 


looks 


Fe} 


Hals back on their cou ge, As the awakened hunter on 
the ſfeace he travelled obe in this iam. AM 
wonders dam 5001 they are frat. « Jt ts time 
10 return to Jnidtore „ to the gere amg groves of 
Carricthura,”"— | 

he galli of Cathula are rated. Fogala 45 
rund, Os glad and gorronfut, « Adicu, thou wie 
of mp love ; adi, thou abode of my youth / 
V. riends are on the ohoze : the roes look forward 207 
their 2 200. Hart why ould the reda of 
F gal flow ? G. goes with Carricthuza's chief * 
Contach, the young filedge of their ove i in thets 
arma. Jo freaks of lle. on a cloud are tis 
2 brows. Is little helm above them ts of the 
dawn of fannt. Lulled by the ucking of the waves 
2 abeeſio. Tn the dreams of his Zed he | fmiles.— 
Ge tears the buzz of mountatn bees, and thinks he 

2 2 


E 
is near their tow of Seer. Mur it i not the 
buzzing bee, thou doxt hear „O Contech! it is the 
riding wind, whietling though the rattling shrouds, | 
But Fell hy mile 70 ſleasant. — hou 2 22 
the flomer of Lena, when the many coloured rainbow 
adorns tt n the day of the inconStant gil n. N 2 
hunter, as Haste ning to the ohelles of gome ark 
bendin ; zock, he dtrides alon 75 belolils it with a Sigh a 
for he sees the grob homer » ding towards it on the 
(laat: the fliars that SuUfe 922 it are hail — Flows 
of Lena, thou art lovely, but the tread of the $1021 
near thee.” 

The biegt of Heoigala heaves under the broken 
gh, nhite as the foam of the Waves, when the 
Storm 2 it, and varknefs Dells around. The 
beight 070% i tn hes eyes ; 2 fall; on the face of 
Contoch. With the firefaing of hes 72 ihe cs tt 


a be” bs 


F 
away. A awales and Sees the from. Se 


wonders what it ; means ; and eArinking clings 70 the 
2 of oor ala. OA „ ober Aim Spread her 
hire, as 7 70 4 eagle of Lora ther ark ming, 
wide, 2 her 1 Young, when they rink i 2 thets 7 ead 
20 the hail, and hear the UOLCE of SLOLIMNG —— Se ed 
not, child of my Love, gal Heorgala 3 for thy 
father 2 nigh 40 —Noz be thou thyself afraid, 
gal Cathula ; T know the fea of Tnitore. Often 
have T rode its ec, , when loudes mas the roa: of 
its waves. Heoigala ahs for T, ntitore ; but it is 


tant. The ged hides it behind its hills of foam. 


Nbired with the noise of waves, we, at times, the 
7 5. of the face. — 

Now Descends on the Dee 2 dark. horted night. 
The thunder is in ler cours, , The Streamy lightning 
bunts, Darkered from her womb. Sprite Feel its 

2 2 Flames. 


„ 


flames. Thiir fhricks are lead in the midcair. 
hey ral to quench hers half burnt roles in the aeefr, 
HH billows van , with all their nales. OA 
moon hears the noize mithin ler hou of clouds, and 
ge 1s afraid 70 7 her head above the All, The 
tara mrafe theis . n 76 2 mantle of Lanos an lab. 
A. Zmes, they look, trembling , though the mindow 
of their clouds ; but, guick, doam back reli wandering 
hats —©&, hey are 22 the hunter 07 22 heath, who 
Hh oots out, at limes, his head, but will not venture 
forth 2 his booth 2 the gloam bs ober. — 
me ro of the MOuntaln „ 2 aut on the death on 
aA ore; O that Ro als Was there . 
2 what roice "id x, 40. hear that night, Yo | 
rocks of Teroma ; when n the ech. Was she, 70 
Hose Harfe Hel often ech, ved 4 Lid you d 4 len lo the 


vo 7 waves at * fect, 92 2 to, 2 74 22 " 
rolled 


F 


rolled in the blasted head of your feines 881 oracle: 
than either 0 lege Loge n | Hour ear the CE 5 | F 
Iulingorma. he is wildly fad, 2 her Daughter 
15 on the ech with hes child She Stands on the 
ark zock, carelofs of the beating atom. White 
billows breaking on the distant ech , decelve hex oft for 
gate. auler 7 Heergala N retire from the Storm 
of night 7 hy Vaughter Nag not hear hy CHI, 
GMelirin 5 he foon Z12NS back, to view once more 
zhe main. 1 wandering bark, de wendig into the 
creek, £5 Hall, perceived. "72M Ok l art thou Jafe, 
«TJ "hat ae 65 that o the 200 Et gage the 
mariner; 2 mates take down our sails. - | 
he vice of fe mixed with fear a4 20 52 
" Seosgala / at 2 7 2 1 
„e is the eg, aao the miner, of he fair 
| '- ghest 


- 418. 


ghost that we JAM ufion the deefe ; behold 2 there * 
Come, 2 gloit, on moon-beams to ous dreams, when 
the night is calm , and the Stozm ts over | 

Jaun pra tears tis voice , and ad, LOUT CS, mmm 
he zocks 22 to the name of oosgata. 

Gut Seosgata {5 on the fea of T, ntsSt02. The 
stragling ray of a tant oak. travels there over the 
ech. Cathula beheld his C e F lhe a fair virgin 
ghost in is beam. In her Arms he beheld his fon. 
Ne looked lhe a fear in the bowm of the bended 
moon, nen ler face is almost hid in ute , and the 
Daub of her countenance growing: Fe beheld | 
them ; but he mas gad, and his half Stifhed aigh 
aroe. The 22 breeze bore it tothe ear of F osgata, 
2 Why that gh, ihe gad, “ my love ? the night on. 
the ech ts dark, but the Storm will goon be over. The 
71001 will come forth in 2 dilent beauty ; her fees 

0 


2 


fig: 7 


on the mountain will be lovely. The gras will her 
their blue-gparkling eyes in the douds , and the 
winds will retire from the Jean of Tatstow. Noz 2 
Ti Nialoꝛe 2 Dastant: 4s not that the lib of 740 
halls ? 

Light he of the wul of Cuthula » the dorm will goon 
be fradt j and the {gh of Tutor , amidse blue 
calm waves, arise. Sur what ts night „ on dtorm, 

or "Oritance of > ntitore, 70 Cathula ) white he beholds 
h, face of beauty, mich all thy calm of Soul Pon 
Let MC behold the face of my love, 2 beam | and 
JT will bly; thee „ tho thou Cot come from ora s 
hall : though thou tax bronght me 140 nigh dis 
lheluin 2 ro- ads 

Too nigh them art thou brought indeed, O 
Cathule ; on 2 edge tht / tiff in two ts divided. 
Th 2 chief climbs the 0024 zock,  Hosgata and his 


JON 


„ 
Jon ne in his arms. Cut 70 eller, fave from 


cold fea-needs 1 there, I s at times the 
habitation of feats. | 
« The land, my 2 5 9 nigh, Hoy etrength, 
N know , can reach tt. On its hore N may find 
gome boat that add. convey 5 from ora i wrath, 
be fore the light hall ate. RF edt thou 2 ze, F osgala. 
he germ 2 lower. The Hears ok over the edge of 
their broken clouds and the moon 72 her fate head, 
though the aritant tee. They will goom ahew thee 
the feath of my return. Seat here my love Soosgala / 
—% Gghts of heaven „ line on my love ye ofurnts 
on thetr beams „ ell with ler on the zoch. When 
You hear her fy, 0 Cathula, what delays hy zeturn ? 
gell, her | You behold the Hes of my coming 
« Come thou nge, caid Peogala; Gut al 
T fear the till, on's roa. Come t lat may ratse it 
; fig 


5 
high; or has angy plus may, again, embuoil is 


tn (ts COUIE. Cut thow chal come my love j—— 
and yer X: fear. — aca may grow j the Aades 
may Doe hau; or Sora awake e er thou dot come. 
2 No; my love hall goon zetuzmu. Qhorits of 
my fathers / greard Cathula.” —=PGe went ; he 
Searched rhe glore: but no oat is nigh. Se Z1UNS 
in gedrch of 2 fax. The thought of his cout is on 
the 0071 rock with Seorgala. 

What Hall, that hetplefs mounner do? Mer eye 
40 towards the ark ore ; but no Cathula COMES » 
he waves grow uon her rock: They gathe about 
her feet. Sar, CGonteh, 2 art mot wel; chow 
at Gifted 4gh in her arms. 

9 What Delalns thee „ mi love ? ao the 
Waves auc he 14 cott 70 the hore ; 02 have the 
boats of Sora been dliatant far ?——O) that thow ment 

Ie ashore 


{ |f22 ) 


ashoze , my cAild / Tis for thee chat tzembles thus 
the coul of Seorgata.” 
The ties him on Cauthula's chield, A withmd 


tree come g, nan dein ON the ct ed, Yo 2 . 


On its 70% 4 Heres Conlock. | 

Hall J awake thee, Conlock ? No, thy cries 
would fuerce my gol, like arts. Jafe thor mages 
zeach the whore and Jord s king may have fry. | 
O. F thy father feerhafes maiy find thee. Maut ah 
my child, thy Faller 4 fear is not. On that cloud 
2 72 watts for ale. Clan : Cathula ; ly | 
love is come ig. | 
A higher Junge comes, nhite-tumbling, over the 
rock. In tits cold bob it folds Hoosgala,— 
8 Farewell, 2 my Contoch |" 

Joo late „ Cathula comes with the boat of Jord. 
Ae looks for the rock: but no rock, ark: rin; 


above 


( 23 


Ms 2 wave, ts 3 Fe T, 4 grom: 15 gea tut 
covered its 002 70%“ No veg ata ; ;j No Contoch is 
lere 0 that the came wave <4 inclozed Cathula | ö 
Sen, Soorgala, would me mile in Near j Contoch 
oould me clasfs en our aims; his tender frame 
should not be hunt 45 20s. Shall Cathula tive 
or ie? 

The 7 2 half dit mill, dal uch, breaks on 
Sora? Fd A mall. * is near. A watry Cave 
fs under ita zock ; and oves its mouth there bends, 
tn ts own gray coat of mofs, an aged oak. Je is 
here Cathula waits for night. Jt comes with all 
its fears. Ki 09g ala Peacends n the gout of her love. | 
She comes, /< ft 22 ON the face of the dec. — 
Mer wobe is of the mhite mist that wes on Cona, 


adi mozning enn are melling 22 the 3 of the 


gien. 2 2 22 22 Still net : they "0z0þ 2 te 
F 2 the 


( 4) 


eB the den- of roses on the bank of their elow-nolling river. 
le tells him of her fare ; he tells dim tow 
o laid Conloch on lis aliell. Maur let Cathuta, 
he Says, ( awake , and 2 nfe to Tuidtme. | 
Ce 2056, 7. rn stlent qiief over the maves 4. 
Came. But fence, he ts often gad. Is tears in 
the morning flow for F osgata j and his Sighs iu he 
evening ate heard for Contoch. 


Cathulas 


oeroiem 


{ 125 } 


YPEROJSM of MORALA, 


Curril came with his har, Tts vound mas oft 
as the gloding of plus on the banks of Lora; when 
they hide themaelves in the nhite mit of 7200, and 
theis cound is on the gale of the m. -- Noe in 
gilence eam of night N that we may loten to the 

gong of the bard. | 

« Over Loa of Mieama there bends an ORR, mn 
Gelow i, one lone thistle 72 between two gion ed, 
ifs head, x Te cheds „ PT the frafring Stream F its drofss 
of ew. vo ghosts are geen there at noon , when 
the gun is on the felain , and atlence rein n Moen, 
One © thy ple, aged Lal; thy Hair wanders, 
7 22 mit, over Emo clouds ue form thy dark ned 
Jes. — And who 73 that on the cloud of $7010 FE 

: thee 2 


| 6 } 


ther ? Ho Gut that fur Auntrfe of the rot ly 
daughter — | 

aha The youths of | Lora were at the chace : they 
mere efereading the Jeast in the booth of the ecart, 
abs bs, be ane  Los'@s nh, (ih 
the tonent that ruches, feudden, from the all, alen 
90 5hower is geen 45 the Sunny vale, SS aughte 
of aral, 2 mit 90 with Caches. he thongs 
muJt con 2 thy auler. Ie might grile the 
hield. Ile gout 9 might fear its sound in the 
degart? | 

Sow Cotgor, I love thee not. Leave me here with 

my father. None is with tim. Ae eyes an 
ark, and his gray hain are lonely. 

7 Celgor would no hear. The Daughter of 
rat mult go with him ; bur her Stefud on the heath 
ate mournſut. 2 moves, gad, like the mor 7 


| howers, 


P 


7 1 , 


' 


ehowers, len the tun i im, and the valley of 
glꝛeams is gilent. A 108 bounds on the heath j he 
gleals below" them towards a mall grream. Ot 
brown sides at times, afrfrear through the green, rank 
ferns —Colgor, give me that bow ; T have leauned 
70 frcerce the Deer. Fe gave the bow ; She drew 
the geb. Cocher Fell. Hl zelurned to Loa, 
and the coll of hen father mas glad. The evening. 
of his Lie mas the the Ocfpartune of the fan on. the 
mountarn of fring ; Cle the leaf of autumn, when 
it Orofes in the wilent vale, l he bag of AMoala „ on 
the hills were many j en Death he zeated, in freace, 
with her father. Ober Loa of Stzeams there bends 
an oak. Below it are two beds, One F Ural j 75 
thine ; and ine , Onughter of the bow „ bd the other. 


beaide tt. | 
| Duthona, 


TH, 


„ 


The C JE F of FENG TEN. 


1 


As the rolling of the huge atone own the 
daughty brow of NHoorcraig „ when the af, Prightened 
ſtocks atretch every nerve to chun the com:mg danger, 
and the torn heath is round the mhirling of its rafud 
rourney; 90 botd o aꝛonq, go terrible mas the gon 
Fog 4 ; the feels Fuel. The mighty * 
the coming of his Strength, and they gan beneath 
| the weizhe of his and. Se feeble fled the danger 
they could not meet. Albin 's gong rejoiced n his 
| Seeds as they filled 2 foatstefrs betind 
1 Juch was the rolling of his might, when the 
ohield of Fwanwvil met the frotnt of his gear. Hofs 
aid the chic 7 of Locklin j and tet the collected 
erength of thy arm be 1 the Varting of thy lance. 


He V ons 


( = } 
Sid ts ; fo hell before thee ) and might i the 
um chat feefpſrorts : the glatter. ng Wing of ki 5 My 
mrad triumphs not tn the fall 7 a Men. T 


an Oli 25 when feeble 2 are before me. Sar thy 


fame 2 great, O warrtor | hy coming 22 battle 2 


le the cominq 7. a thundud o ꝛedma, nhen their 


foaming gourney ts down the ohaggy brow of the 
haughty zock. Wo have both been zenowned j but a 


gray Stone will C. 7 its mos 7 head on the kt before 

the Storms 7 ot het years, A. hunter, as he faſeerh, 

will C21 GL 1 26 the mighty fought. 2. T, / = Sword 

becomes thine „ fend ot, O maror, to Savina. 

N. 72 rolling exe meets WA riaing fun on the 

filains of aun. The maid mill fence her 

boom with the frornt, and our laute will ZEJAAce 17h | 

the land of clouds. 
WY gleel from me als fererce the breast. of the 

＋ 


lovely 


. 


lovely, gal Lowan. weld narrion, and return 
777 7 to Javina. Peer mild eye will view thee 
with FUL and blefs the hand that fared thee in 
battle. 

Tn vain hait thou ofroke „ Jon of heide 1 Peranadive 
ameetnefs ts not thine l words are feeble, like 
the 2 that holes a contesr with the atu bborn rock. 
0) ;d the frornts of 2 hundeed feeds meet my Shield ; 
O the are ngth of a hundred warrins mize each 
Sfrear j did the meteors of death ts around me „ as the 

[2e of heave 2 when buriting clouds roll tn homor 
though the angry ty er would T not geld. 

Sho blue eels rcd tn wrath. Dona atood 
alone. O Vang Pw of Locllin came betind, A 
bloody $7264 H feen. Twanvil Stofyfued the unequal 
atrife, — he thoughts of the valiant daꝛted on his 
gout. Poe curocd the cowards Needs. 

5 Dowan 
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ODomran 2 not alone. On either Side they 
bleed, The Sear is the fulian of his bloody gde. 
His hieldl zolls on earth. Tenible are the threatening 
looks of the hero. Ihe foe viewed, and trembled. 

hots led YOM the allen around, Jerri ted, the 
leh - 2 e We heard the a. 
b oo late we ratsed the eau. 22 ganb 
with the hero: the real V. led in hat. . wanvil corned 
Our Ven 710. Fe Sought the Sword of Searlam,— 
Lut what Jon of dong can relate the meeting of the 


£200 chiefs l OPocks ole the words of tee, The 
broken «hield sank from Twanvil, AM. 5frear hall 
ice no non. He race of Lullin fu The act 

is thetr hit 2 as they mount the bluenolling Waves. 
Th aged Henle n Hate ned in the anguich of his 
goul to the tale of woe. A. tear wanders down hs 
| 42 wrinkled 


' 12 ) 


mninkled hed, 172 72 2 hands in rief 
Sang groans comes Fall. —Mournful ae his words. | 
A blast has withered the lain. A cloud has | 
1 the hy .— Jy meet the Soul of i the val, ant. 
Newer ahatll 4 ſhear of my fathers zige tn battle | 
T hall vanich, Al. a im shadow that wands 
before the rays of the m Moon. No qon of mine hall 
Farse the huge Mone near my narrow  Oneliing— — 
A. 4 name hall cedae to cound u the Years hit 
affnoach. 2 "Oofuartune hall be as the [lass that 
#6 es needed over the MOUNtarmns. LF Sudden beam 
of comfort ruches on the ul! Julalin in, mai pe of . 
(er wo ww 2 ze me her ite land. | 
Gather 76. , maving locks from the mind, Dry W 
| father 4 4 with thy of ringlets a: rear from 
thy blue eyes hall ih my MEMO 0 O the mountarnmns. 


3 flant may rige from hy ade. The Jhear of 
Sample 


E 


2 palen may yer rige in tail, aug 2ay 0 108 
nuehes on the wutched Fo * * Hall 2 be, „ * 
bean of uth | / 

The chief etetched forth his hand. Sat te 
atzetched it to the mind. No white arm received i: 
No oof voice mas hemd — A Veit that withers 
2e trough his nebed. N trembled as t feeble 
mtg before the haughty Storm. Breeze after breeze ? 
fatuted the ac. but the qrayhaned Fe egen 
late ned i en vat, Th 7 e vice of Julalin 40 N Ot 
mingled with the = 

A tlack cloud is gathering en the eat. Wh, 
Oo the oaks bend theis green heads before a? 2 
"Vo the rocks reas their cl. Hy brows to meet it in 
wrath ? — hundred J. / 45 are heard, as 1 flies n 
gurl hee over the mountanns. The fears of A 
four forth be ore tt. The Death of the lovely has 

2 2 


dE ) 
Sarl. ned its gloomy asfrect. The fold of the cloud 


is the wing of a tale of moe. N 
Saule hy dim eyes tn tears, chief of the aged 
tocks |——Fhe who mas bright n hy hall, lech cold 
in death. The leut of the virgin 2042 on the favreat 
beam of the morning. The gon of Searlam 2 the 
| frartner of her fight 0 the land of clouds. iercing 
ate a words, gon of the mournful tale. Hus the 
7 of Shearvan have already hed all ethers redes: | 
hrs feeble breast hath atready froured forth all” its 
| ighs. The rocks of Aidben have heard it N and 
returned their Groans of frty. — thou travel{eat 
en thy mirth, O con of heaven | regardlefs of my 
woes. And long mayest thou rejorce en thy blue 
feelds, thou brightest tenant of the ty Ale children 
of an hundred glens look with the exe of exfuectatton 


fo: the coming forth of hy beauty , though the 
DD: arkened | 


( 135 ) 


Darle ned eyes of Shearwan refuge to admit hy beams. 
Sat dome da, 22 me, they will took in vain. 
Hormy clouds mill f thee in theis Dark folds L 
when the battles of many lebte atze in 7 land, —— ; 
Show wilt then ; like me, meeſs ; but the nrathfut 
winds mill not regard thee. = 
Gut roll on , in all the Strength of thy brightnefs, 
fain-hacred traveller of the hy / Cary with thee 
all thy miles LO cheer the valiant who alerfp 2 the 
tale of fieace. The CH SE of thy ofreed all dag E 


towards them. The angry Mor terrify NOL thee. 


Sullen hoits may veil. hy beauty * but they cannot 

or foge thee. 2 he Cott > of thy zefuoie 70 with the 

lobte of OUT fathe FAP There thou layedt own hy 

Far head to regt J and the feeble childern of the 
nund steefp among the golden 22 of hy | beauty. 

O gculalin | when other ghosts are asleefr, feat 

| thou 


1 


5 the hilace lere it . 


e 


| thou in ceeret to the N. of thy father. Ll 6 


7 Cadluna has oract me 77 the gedgon Of mm 

; Oy : he who 2 geen me in the dag 1 — 
Saur my Me ngth 70 fled, | lhe a blast 70 the ens: 
N friends have vantshed as the alas on Abzdoven. 
Seeavy ane mine eyes of age (abe me to my edt, # 


Pennants of the hill, — Come N Sulalin ! to the Dreams 


of my flumbers. 7 1 5 
Juch was the words of the chief in the $2a50n of 


| 4. oc. The voice of <p grief | was heard no more: 


his aighs ceaged to mingle with the mind. Fits tomb. 
7 erg head 41,h on Ardven. The travelhn Hale ns 


ro His tale with frreaming eyes — te fell Ale the © 


lat tree of the forest „ when no frlant zemains to tell 


Chief of Feyglens 


— 


The 


{137 


The 11 ATY of OS C An. 


— : 
| Ws , ofuencsh tow a afrect, A, fing of my guief, 
0 gon 7 Atjin ) Mm guiring ta Oscar Fel 20. 2 Hoy 


7 axed ane blind with zears ; but ON ey A bein 0% * 


heart, Flow can R x wha the mournful* Death o of | 


the head of hs freopels ! Cf "# the warrior, 
Oxcar, my J, hall J See thee no moe ? | | 
fe fell as the moon in a Storm ; Y as oy $116 
Ea mids of he exoree; ws chat: ries ti 

he mate of the maves, when the blackneſs 77 

Storm: mnwrafis the rocks of Aeannides. IT bike an 
ancient oak on Morven, T moutder alone in my 
frtace. The blast hath lopped | my branches amay ; 
and & tremble at the mings of the north. * 
* S | rue 


"{ 1488 * 
the warriors, Oxcar "> fon ! 2 tee thee 
No mon? | 
Sat, gon / Ain, the hero 7% not ln / 

as the grafs of the Held, the blood of WA moghty was 

on his ſword, and he travelled with Dara through | 
the zanks of their firide, ut  Oxcar, thou gon 

of Caruth, thou hat fallen tw! No enemy fell 

| by hy hand, Ih, , fueas was ral ned with the blood 
| of thy friend, | 

Oermid and " Was one: 3 reafued 72 
battle together. | Thetr fe viendohip Was q as 
| bY greetz and death walled tetween them to the 
Feli. 9 Ly came lo 72 2 22 t 0 rocks Fall ng 
from the brows of Arden. heir words mere 

Statned with the blod of 7 FA valiant : Warriors 

ho! fainted at ale NAMES. Who was equal T0 Oscar 

but Lermid ? ? and who to Dermid but Oscar : ? 
| Hy | 


1 139. PA 
| hey killed nighy Largo i tn ih Feel Darg 
who never 2 in was, A. Daughter Was fat as 
the moin; mild as the beam of night. | See er eyes | 
Ghe two Stars in a d hes breath the gate of | 
gerung: her bac dates, as the new fallen N01, 2 
on the moving heath. The WAarrtos Jaw her, and 
loved ; thetr ab was fexed on the maid, Cacl 
loved her as As fame j each mit 2 her, or 
097 þ But hes wout was fired on Oar - the 
Curuth Was the youth of her love. Fhe | 
Au 22 2 7 her 2 j and Loved the hand 
that Slew him. 
Jon of Crock ga Vermid, E Love ; 2 Oucaꝛ „ 
T love this maid. Lut hen ooul bacul unto thee ; 
and nating can heal L)ermid, Gere ; fuerce Mis 
loom Obtcar 5 relieve me, my friend, nith hy 
SW OLA 


To . My 


14 - 


Wha ) 


My amoꝛd, gon of Dian ; att never tbe 
| efained with the blod of Demi“ 


| Who then ts worthy Zo lay 7 me, 2 A gon / 
Caruth ? Lend my 75 2 amay unknown. Let 


NONE but Oscar Slay Me. Jend aue with hon our to 
oh grave, and tet my ©,uf be ze non ned. 


LYermid, make USE of th ” amordl; gon of Vlaran „ 
oeild tay Steed; mould that T fell wah thee | that 
my Deal came Yom the hand of Vermid. | 

They foug ar by the brook of the mountain, by 
ele Streams 7 3 Llood ein ged the running 
mater, and curdled wund the age stones. The 
| rately Vermid fe el, he fell, and includ n death. 

| And fallest ho, gon of Miaran, fallest thou 
65 Orcas land? Oeamid who never welded i 22 


D, thies do JT fee thee Fall. ly, went, and 


returned 


(\ 146+ ] 


ꝛeturned to A maid of his 2 j he returned, but 
he frexcetved his queef. | | 

Hay that loom „son 7 Caruth ? niet chades 
why niche fout ? 

Seu once icnomned for he bow, O maid, E 
have þ34 my fame. —=Fixedon a tree by the brook of 
the AL, is the ehieldl of the valiant "A nom = 
T alew in battle. abe masted the "vay tn vain, 
noz could mY, anom fuerce it. 

Let me P24 „gon of Caruth, the 2 of Margo 4 
Dae leer. AMy hand; were faule 70 the bow j my 
2 O. 2 2 22 my WH 

Ihe went. Me btood behind the Hell. Ne 
7701 Fer, f and futerced hrs breast. 

Bled be that hand of « quom; and blefied that , 
bow yew | Who but the aug her of Varg , Was | | 
ori by 70 2 the gon #4 Cru ? Lay me in the 


earth 


j 
i | 
[ 
t ? 
! 
þ 
| 
| 
=_ 
0 
| 
| 
| 
! 


ELD 


ear. th, my 1 one, lay Me by * ide of Ver mid. 


Oscar | the . 22 ed, dave the ou, 'f the 
mighty Largo Ht lea T can meet Seat. 
forrow TJ can end. — ſhierced her white 
boom with the aa he raid he ane, and 
8 | 
By he brook of the All their graves are laid ; a 
birck's unequal gad cover s their tomb. Olen on 
2 green earthen tombs, the branchy gong of | the 
mountain feed, hen 80 is all in flames, and 


| Silence over all. the hills. 


Temoras 


The 


9 | Ty * ) 


The CAVE of CRENYLA. 


Cold was the 2 ow aig of fro ) and 
fatal firoved the 28 off fring of the north, to the 
feeble Teaſer of the flowery Fell. Legions of 
endects hein bed by the frotionous breath f the retgning 
dorm. | The feathered aon giter auc hdl the manblin 7 
note at the frowning affuroack of the rude entruder. 


. he Faller of 2 22 nithdren his circulay frreaence 
beyond the outhern ule Fells Was his 22 gue 


rage . which, dat intercefited, Vim hone oer 2 
Lofts of hh, mou tains. Se congealer of the leguid 


12am, who an nually Zetires beyond the northern | 


cen, Fauler han the als 9 of the Waves can 


C2ACE his rafud flight, returned from As mmer 
enfae d lion. CE ROW r Fo wtf his yzans nicat 


r ** | 


| 
| 
11 
1 
ö 
; 


Ven the intercefuted "ay. 


| trembling leader of te youthful | band. ; 


- 


( 44) 


| zen „en ele absence of the dere of brightmefs, nhose 
fresence he Mole 2 Have hun ned with a ofeed equal 


to his who {es from imfuending Vedtruction Mature 


nrembles at the afpfroach Of he cruel | ofociter j and 


72 feeble among 2 gong a 2 victims 70 the reaiatlefo 
of freef00 He | Cocks uſu the Stream from the lag 
Zenants of | (As foreat 8 and the fenny inhabitants of 6 
zhe flood dwell in Park of , while in vain they Search 


— 


Juck mas the 1ea50n, and Diemal was the ei, 


of the mountains, when Liachan led his 11% ons 65 
| the cave of - Creyta. The frozen offering of the 


oy had ; ed uf the unfreqguented enbzance: 2 an 


inen ding oft, which firgjected from the mother 


rock, contended with the frafsing 22 and the 
MUMUTNG noi qe fronted owt the oor of the cave to the 


Thrice 


( 4 } 


Thrice Ovid Liachan bf; the lonely cavern as te 
entered, and thrice did the {linty flllars of the zock, 
with their echoing votces, return the friend 7 galulation 
through the hollow centre. The | nell-known ce 
zecalled to the remembiance the Sage the comfuantons 
of his youth, when the retired from danger to this 
gloomy YC : ech 7 faued from his aged 
boom, when his mind rolled back on the Deeds of 
other $6a2d. He ache the rear of affection Zo the 
memory of his Vefarted friends. | 

Law hither, my ons, and listen with the ears 
of attention to the wnfeigned words of Liachan, 
Learn from them to avoid the folltes of youth j. 30 
chal Alle fears of age never bedlem your mi 
cle. 

The arm of my father Jomdut was the whield of 
my feeble years. 9 2 afety rose behind it , 2 

24. the 


0 ) 


the tender sArub that rears its Soft dead near the 
Stately oak. he blast on either aide frowns 2 
Darn : the Mere ngth | of many ears meet tt. Se 
courge of its Faq. is backwards, and the cound 
its math is heard on atant rocks. Jo fled the 
2 of Tnoer from the Sword of Tomduth. 

As Trombia in her hallom ted gathers her liguid 
gte ngth from the fertile Nerves of a thousand chrysral 
rills, extending thets minding arms round the heathy 
mountains; SO gathered the eventng ) the flocks of 
Somduth to the flains of Clan. 

She meeting of warriozs was in the tall of Invbes. 
C2; envel truck the tary 70 the fame of Poefarted 
heroes ) and implanted the mage of valour in the 
aun generation. SCogptality Stood at the outer 
gate, and will. the finger of invitation waved to the 
traveller as he 2 Sed on lis may. The chief Stood 

: | | wnegualicd 


A 


unequalt:d in mixdom and valouz, The venerable 
ratzed his voice to frroclaim it. Mut where is the 
itrength of the chief? where the music of the bard ? 
—Tomaduth lies inactive in the tomb of Hilmoze. 
Crernal mutenefs 221915 0 the gutvering Fongue 0 

Sen bel. Jhe Fauler of the gong hall no more be 
heard at the feast of Lalen. 

he chief zetized not 22 a muity cloud before the 
face of the black. Foe foresam his Fall, 5 and His 
gon necetved the words of indtrudion. 

Liachan „Jam old.—— he meteors of Death have 
warned me to care. Þ 4 90 to walt the hots of 
our fathers. Come T0 the zocks of Gene: zecelbe 
an asylum „ gacred to the chief of Inver. | 

he warrior was bright in the armour of his 
fathers ; but the luguid JOns of $0220 rushed on my 
eyes, and concealed him from my eager DIEM. Ay 

| 24. 2 - throat 


[4 } 


Ara dented. a frafoage 70 the thoughts of my breagt : 
they were big , and could only find 2 fafaage by 
| halves. Words „ at lait mere formed Fon the 
broken accents. ——Te frafied though the glens of 
| Clan. Ide mind 7 the north came ruhing oe: the 
| heath, and wattled on the armour of Somduth as tt 
| | frafied * the armour of omduth regarded et not; and 
| | e reached the cave of Creyla „ a0 7 guictnefs had 
been the ruler of the night. 
omauth mas tall: he loaned hon his half 
erected feeds as he entered. he Lear galuted the 
threhold. Fire fied the Oaughte: of the zock, at the 
embrace of the ateel. | he lang giatero of the cave 
echoed a chorus 40 the gound, to welcome the chief, the 
only viStOL of the lonely cell, 
Ales cave, gatd Tomduth, is hitherto unknown 


20 ele gong of the heath. Let 2 frrotect the feeble of 
; h, 


( way } 
14 zctce, if hy 2 all urge the contest, but eek 


NO thy VOL gafety e tn concealment. Fly not in the face 
of danger, n02 tremble when the Xx of earth are 
azound thee, Oe nd. the 2 to draw, no the 
frat 2 heath the Sword. Avoid Not the combat with 
the mighty but hun the noble contest. Let hy 
face be to the Strong and thy back to the feeble foe. 
Sale nat the da ughter of Dungeat the mather o of 


zhy Jong. Tos. 01101 . the offs foung of thy loins oy 


mn bn en their comfuostt1on the elice 2 bane ul 
Hesi / 
flant. Let the milky food of 2 infant Dane 2 
Derived from a frame fountain : 90 all, they be 
defended from the weeds which C0221 fit the heart. 
The words of instruction were ended; and the 
Dahlen of the rack cu to enfore the precepts of 


the chiey . mutencf, was in the cave ; and nought was 


Ana 


F 


heard but the dolce of night a which in loarse accents 
galuted the rocks as it frafeed. 

The tomb of the chief rose on Hilmow : Menvel' a 
gong of ne m heard round the ourd. Ile rear 
7 beau 4 bedewed the cheek of the or gun * m1varums 
hook their COgjected heads as they Met, Mole foined 
n 72 the Sound of grief: each breeze was the 
meſienger of a tate of Doe. 

S tor mad, was the tately gon of Lungeat. Se 
ted the manios of his Falles ro battle. he arrom 
of zandom fled not from his bow. She continued les 
gourney 70 the Oita nt mark 5 and fatal frroved her 
anival to the breast of | the foe. 

Julgorma mas the ceat of a thuutand beauties. 
HNoany heroes wooed the maid but the thoughts of 
her COreams mere of Liackan : though F: zegarded not 
the kindly glances of her blue ees. So book the 


miching 


F 0-0 


willing eyes of the bewildned traveller in search of 
the intercefited beams „ when the loaded ty leans der 
burden of met on the hills of Minaig, Gut the 
8 Cenant of the ent, hlened vale, views, with 


eyes 0 of indifference ? the oanifet avouns of the 
Father of Lig 6 f 


he feat 7 Salalen Was grad at Hungeal. 
Bards ung the takes of lu. & forgat the words 
of Tnatruction , and hen ed my eyes to the beauties of 
July orma. ST toked in kindnefs on the maid, and 
gap "= cloathed in lovelinefs. Our meetin i mere 
often en gecꝛet, and me 2 of each other n the 
$2401 of 8 

Hendel gam my love for Jul, ;gorma, and the 
friendly zedentment of his breast 3 * — 
of Somduth, qald the bard, De harted 2 the fame of 
hy house! Ide mords of initruction thou Hhast 


regarded 


( 152 ; 


re arded as the Glase that flies oben the mountains. 
—Lwachos ; of the ꝛace of bazrds g bring 7 Aan. , 
and felace my fart ner of Danger by my ade. IT 
will wander to other lands. Too long hath my ſong 
been heard at Ter. 

Jon of the "Days of old, gald J, weighty ae hy 
words. Feeble E the breath of untfencd years ; and 
fruit}; ae fer efforts when amogantly he endeavours 
70 que the of foring of hy mouth. Thy ron ue 
has given birth to fete reing words ; but Liachan ctands 
refiroved by the fromns of friend hip. ere the 
beauties of ulgorma as the gon of heaven in the 


n ancy of dag , never ould he ine in the hall 
 Tnoer. 


 Aoalatin of | the graceful eye, the beautiful 
Oaughter of the chief of Erin, mourned the 225 
hes father. he emblem of rief, Jar on her cheek, 
ny. V befed 


1 


L | blefied che maid of woe, and brought Jes to the 
hall of my fathers. en mac, heard the gecꝛet᷑ 
Sigh of Julgorma ; and waized his theatenin . fear. 
=P were his marrios and mighty tas Ws twod 
in the day 7 cath. J gathered the tren of 
Voves to ofpfiofe him ; but feeble frobed u avis tn 
every contedt ; for my fieaz nas rated again an 
injured foe. Cfbany nere the years of our arne, 
and many the death of our tarriofs. When the force 
of Inder failed, I brought Alabalis to the cave of 
Gele. The cafety of my cots ms Her ca J 
lem the deer of the deve, anil carried then to ous 
Hatt. Sac blefied be the wul of her who (rats 
no more in my cave faden the Oaughtes of Colts 
retired to the land of glos, T canicd my cons tothe 
tower of the woody vale, and Gildea wijied the teas of 
grief front Mine eye ; by the aids of the frienttly Stream. 


Cave of Creyla. 


XZ Somnan 


(. 14) 


n OA R and SUTWJNA. 


Monnan hears the gon of battle N and the JY of 

70 COuntenance returns. See atrikes his ahield, 

Pts heroes cue round him „ thick cloud, the gathering 
of the tenhest on Dura. 

As the ofurrtt of night Moves 3 with the collected 
lat of heaven in his counde 5 when he frrefrares to 
froun his Force on the grobes of Ardven ; when oaks 
hear its sound at a diitance , and, trembling for its 
afuoach, atready ale their babes. C ruched : 
Hoonnan to the battle at the head of heroes, — No or 
fs terrible is the coure of Lava. le Sound of 
his freofete is lhe thunder tn cluds 7 when Lara's 
Hells are giomal. A thousand helmets , nod on Aigh. 
like a grobe n Flames is the blase of aears. 4 

ut 


{88 


Gut who hall tell the rage of battle 9 — hoe 
2 geen two black rocks roll ling from of fpoxite hill £0 
meet tn the pallles below 1 6 cloud of amole rides 
behind, and follows the track of eack: ouch mas the 
terrible onset of the fiele. word, clash, and 


ohrelas zegound : heads and helmets fall - the Dead 


are mixed mill the ay ng: blood ns in a thousand 
grreams; and the oferntts of fatlen heres ascend on 
their ale smoke. See! to the edge of every cloud 
they cling „ as clings the bur 70 the eagle's ming „ when 
ihe leaves the valley of Daa eros , and flees 2 
omas cloudy 72 N | 

Sat nhat eagles are these two „ that Still contend 


with zuin n e on the heath? No gray bird, no 


zed=created cock is the Prey for which they Strive, as 
from ade to aide they bound, and frown Death in 
Irreams from their Steel. Cee one aoofus on As 

| C2 knee 


{ 1836 |} 


dnee, Its 222 gauſihiorlo the hat; fallen 22 „ ag 
the zock dufeofaorts the foine p which the Storm tas hal} 
overturned on Luna. held thy 5feear, gad 
Fonnan ; reqtore wy beloved Fulmina. N Seek not 
the death of ny foes , when they be before me on earth. 

Died F mugt, Lava refalied, for my blood: is Hed; 
the. itacam of mg life hath failed. —Fubmina mud be 
nine. Geliud that rock in her cave he reats — 
he. looks dom n from its Deo on a blue Stream, here 
waves an dagen tree. —Julmina mugdt be thine > but 
2 her ZALSE my tomb, for the Was the love of Lava the 
unhaffy. Ve ceased. Pe gun on his hell, 
and hrs reojule fled. Monnan bid 25 fare them in 
ther fle. ; as awifh, fie ascended the rock to find the 
folace of 2 be. e blue gircam the finds ; and 
the Cave on lia noody bank, Mut no Jubnina is 
there. S 2 lone wind. mounds in the emfury, womb of 


the 


a... 


22 rock. Th he withered leaf wanders there „ on lila 


auurlinq 1 ing ; and no track 46 found, but that of 


te lonely for. « Where art thor, O Hulmina, 
my love ? Vo thow tide th Se 7 from K — 
Come, Jab nina, om 77 Secret face; come, my 
lobe, et ts hy nuaæn calls thee |" 

Sat thou 1 en baun gon of grte, no one 
zefolaes 70 thy votce, gabe the rock and the _ 
Stream, At length, the lending of Ars "00g 
heard in the field of Fal len leroes. 4 p 
turns, There he find; Sulmina. Ide had mhed 


to the battle to ald der Ronnan. Mut Death on 


te frommt of a wandering arrow, came; ita barbed 


head 4 in her breast of SNOW. The gparkling light 
. yon ie boon Vim; os hs of ht het 
faded „ frate as her own half -breathlefs 


core, fats on ler neck, as drofes the ry when its cal 


hath 


{ 188 } 


hath failed. Julmina half opens Her heavy eyes, 
he freaceful Shade of Peath closes them agam well 


fuleazed to gee het Mon nan. Long WE bended 


gr heads in silent quiet, and hed our tears around 


Sutmina. Az length the slow 94 fis of KA tu n nc 


came. He hole the nord; of the e. Halb, 
602070 recall the dead N will the cries of the ling 
Pariect therr heavy slumbers ? No; they Still Sleefs on, 
care C., of the cr of the mournes — Hut they are 
only gone a little be fore ted T0 che land of their ze. 
. few more flecting "Days, on their ani gliding 


geream hall fate and our Stefas hall be in ali with 


our friends. Do 40 not alady gee the cloud 
slhixted robe frocfuared for und ? Ner glall 


Fonnan te long behind, Ille itzeam of qiief wakes 
Th bank ON which 2 beauty gronms. Jhe young tree 


that Gifts there its SER? head, atready half-be nds over it 


{73 


{ 1 } 
in its fall. Let then our deeds of | fame be many, 


while Wwe can; and let not our minged "aye be 
waited tn mouning.—lgrief is a calm dieam, O 
Honnan the gte fad of its counte ar dilent, Lut 
it undermines in Secret the beauteous flomer that roms 


on ts green ba uk, "Orogfing 2 hangs its withered 
head it Falle while its leaf is but tender. 


Leon nan Aroie 2 Still he was gad. Soe | face | 


the halls of Lava 20 P 11104 and the gon of Lamor : 


Fermor and the Scout of night he Gf 70 defend 5 


6 2 Subnina over the Waves tt 
Gon nan 6 7 j and here we watzed  amidat Sighs 
her gray Mouse. Ferre too zeal the youthful Fonnan „ 


nhose arm was once 90 SONG ; hoe form Was Once 
90 2 Fs age were gad and fer on the hill: 
he "Ord not Gong aurvive his beloved. Under that 
moſa-clad gone de mas laid, lere groms the 


rudtln 7 


{| 8” 7 

editing grape. Foe 2c beaide his Julming. One 
Hane thial: bends betmeen their 2100 gray Stones, Ms 
Head, and Sheds on either aide ts aged beard.—— 
Often when T ait here to the glimmering lle of the 
mom, T gee the faint forms of the two on its 
Main laams. SF take mp harp, and ng chers 
frrakee, glad they dojrart on the wings of wind 

how ittest by thy own blue e am, gon of Aas, 
Ma. 90 delent, dbus thow not know the gans of fame 


ara aroynd. thee. 


Cathlavas 


Cre 


{ 


C IDA. D O Y A. 


Lo thou not remember N 22 7 che beauty 
of the Serange? ) when the brightneſs of the Day aroie, 
and the gun hone on the heathy hill? Yes , for thou 
dt attend her on thy iteed to. Ardven, and then 
fergued the chace with the ting. Tt was then we 
beheld the beauty of va dona » when thow Vid 
zelire, like the moon N behind thy mountains. Ihe 
hone „ Cle a bright itar over the broken edge of a 
cloud ; but who could admize that gras, when the 
full unclouded moon mas een 9 . the A of | 


. 45 | 
Gomluba was Jain. —White nere the rows mithin Il 
| | I ll 
her 2 and lhe the Damn of the MOuUuNtam, under 10 
her new robe „ t her alin. QGucle on circle formed l 


her fa ſreat ne 0. Like hills beneath their Soft<s * 


Y Fleces 1 


8 7 


Flaeces z You fer two buaits of Ae. The me lody 
of mugic was in ler voice. Ihe 205 bearde then 72 
was not ꝛcd: nor mille beitde her hand the four of 
gtꝛeams. Maid of Gormluba „ who can adbocribe 
| hy beauty 2 hy eye-bzons, mild and namnow z mere 
of a arkish hue 5 22 cheeks mere like the red berry | 
of the mountain aal. Around them were cattered 
the Plofeoming f{owers on the bough of the grun — 
The ellen, fair of Clvazdona z was like the gilded 70% 
of a mountain mhen golden clouds look down uon its 
green head, | after the 11 has retired —= Ger eyes 
ene bright as fun=beams ) and altogether fle fect C 


the form of the : fair. — Heroes behelil and blefied her. 


Fall of Turas 


Cul 


( "3 


COLGUL and CA T M On a. 


Jon of the morning, the itefus of hy laing are 
Gel, j the 72 of hy 7 low 2 above the 
eaglezn mountain. She Halls amilo when they behold | 
lee j and the glittering vales, with all, their blue 
alreams de glad he frees 7 2 green -groming 
head through the chower to meet thee and all the 
bard's of the grove galute s with their morning gong, 
hy coming. Hus hither does the night fn, on tts 
oark-eagle ming . nhen it aces 7 face ; and lere 
is the filace of dark. 2 9 nhithen do the Stars retire 
from hy foreaence, and mhew ts the cave in mhich 
they Aide their trembling beauty ? Tnto what degdut 
22 thou chace them . when 2 clumbest the 


mountatns of heaven ; and frierauest them „ 22 


2 mighty 


( 164 ) 
mighty hunter, through the blue frelds of the hy 2 — 


| Jon of heaven , the ge of 1 Course c lech, 
3 thou travelles! above, 2 thy brightneſs LF 


J 
Scattered! from hy face the Norma. . 2 Oefrarture 


of thy yellow bats 2 (ovely, when thou gelegt en 22 
Wedtem wabe; j and lovely 73 the ho ofue of 4 comeng. 


Tn the mots of night q. never loedt courie ; 

and Lemfuedts in the troubled ech en vain aa hos. 
At the call of the morning how art always ready, 
and the light of ty zetuꝛn OS pleasant; it ts fileagant 
but T ee it not ; for thou doit not diqbel the night 
from the eye of W; bard, 

As the rolling of zocks from the 70% of 2 j as the 
olae of Waves when the rempuedt 40 4 'gh ; or as 9200 es. 
when their ary hair is gerzed by flames through night. 
Juch mas the £62202 of the frath of Trathal, — Colgut 


and he were two mountain S$tieanms un 24. 2e qs 72 ihe 


Sound. 


/ i165 J 


gound of their ateel was lhe the echo in the NATO 
vale , when 770 green fal nes are felled: —Dradful es 
their battle! Trathal is a Storm chat OVELCOMES the 
9200, and a wave that climbs the aloe 2 Colguti— 
Gut the eyes of Colgut reel in muidt, as lghts on his 
helmet the af rear. Corran grands without his 
Held, like a rock nhich the lglen ng has bored. 
Luchon nts ggg with his hand the zed gtieam of his 
breadt „ and leans his back to N broken 7ree. Ihe 
helmet of Curcollhs glitters between hrs feet, with one 
half his head, before he fall, and the gray hair of 
STuat-arma is trampled in blood and Out, by the 
cromding feet of heroes. 

Cotgut Scatters with his red eyes the cl,. 
Se gces this freofele in their blood around. Lite 
the dark chadow of Lego's mit, he comes in Silence 
behind the king „ but he comes not unfurcewed, UL zathal 


£1715 
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Fat zug 3 Colgut Flies. Fs efts aze to the boat , and 


 Taaihal in tis Strength furues him. A thousand 


arrows aim at the king. Hy Ou 7 them Cotgut 5 


frterced. Fe falls ufon the 22 „ when one hand 


hath hold of the boat. Trathal leafis ento ts Dark 
womb, and turns ion the freofete of Cotgul. Ne 
71275 ; but a blast dares him into te Peep , and he 
bounds in the midast of Ars fame with 1%: 

he ſou of Grathal had remained in het houge , 
emo childeen ꝛcbe with their Fate locks i about Aer 
Hues. hey bend their ears above the harjs, as he 
touched, with her white hand, its taem bling gti go. 
le ges. hey take the harjr themaelves ; but 
cannct find the gote ndl which they admied. i 


the gat does it not ansmwer tts? her I the String 


wherein dwells the gong. Je lids them earch for 


2 


( ) 


a till her return. Thets title Angers wanders 
amon 7 the nures. 

Juin ana tooks for her love. Ale tour of 2 
ꝛelurn ts frat. 48 A zathal, where Goat thou wander 
among gte dmg; where has 2 fath erred amon 
woods 2 from this height may T behold hy tall 
an; may TJ wee the Smilly ng Fl of why ruddy face , 
LDetween 77 yellow locks of youth 2 lookedt like 


the mo uin SUN, 


She ascended 4. Al, lhe a white cloud of 7 22 


melted gen- , when it tlces on early beams from the 


Secret vale , and zu1hes gcarce mane their brownlikted 


heads. Ihe gam a 77 bounding on the ech : 
ohe Jaw on the hore a Grove © of fears, _—— Saure 
they mit qt 2 foes who 55 5 them ; and Trathal i 2 
alone. Can one tho Strong — with thougands ?” 
Peer cries arcend the rock. he vales refoly with 
| all 
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all their dreams. Douths ch from their mountams, 
and wildly tremble in their Stef for theis king. — 
They thought of reohing on the feed of Colgut tn 
their rat,; but Frathal raised on the deefy his voice , 
and bade them SLofe the Jean. They Zejoiced when 
they heard the king , and gam him tum to the alore 
his 72 They | gathered about Colgut j but tis face 
* Dal, and the Flame of his eye had failed — 
Pow freofle Stood motionlef; azund j but many 
them had Stremed the brown heath, 22 "ory leaves on 
autumn ducky lain, when te an pie gte hake the oak, 
| THe help them fo rage their tombs ; and fiat we dig 
the grave of Colgud. — youth frogs 70 flace beside 
the ſhear. Se mail in ati ) duofes from C210 heaſrs 
of $7010. Calmoua falls beaide her love. — 
as he came, beheld her frate. She knew the 


Pauli- 


© 


Sau her 7 Corn las. Seer tears Yall over her 
in 5 * 4, frratzed the fair *. 
© Laughter of beauty, thou art tow, A Strange 
hore receives WY Cerre. Sur thou will rejorce on 
4 cloud, for 22 lesſieat in the tomb with Colgul. | 
he hots of AMaorwen mill hen theirs halls to the 
young Stranger, when they gee thee affuoach, Mendes 
around the feat of 2 Shell, in the mids 4 
clouds, shall admire thee - and vigins in 1 
frat all touch the Hai of mit. how wile 
2 ſolce ; O Catmora ; but hy Falles in Jorna will 
be gadl. 5 Stefus of age will wander on the 
hore. The war of the wave will come from the 
Oiitant rock —— Calmora . 72 2 pray head, 
de will Say, (is that hy voice ?'—— The gon of the 
rock alone mill refoly. GMelire 70 thy 2 2 
Cornglafe, retire from the Sormy hore ; hor Sed 
8 | with 


* 
1 a 
X W 4 n F 
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with Colgut are Ag.. on cloud. On moon=beams, 
gde may come frerhapes, 70 Ay Dreams, when Silence 
Zetgns in Jorna. Laughter of beauty F thou art 
low, but thou Slerfees! 1 the tomb with Colgud, 
Tuck mas the gong over Catmora : but who could 
ofcak en frrarse of Colgut 9 Often have thets ghosts 
Sighed 72 the mournful mials that cee along the 
tombs. Gut thou geeat them Not, 2 fun: they 


come on 4 when arknefo CO0025 the As : ut 
thou ge eat the loud of Guaihal —Often Oe 4. 
Stalk in hy beams ar Noon, nen the hills an 
covered with mit. 2 delightedt Z0 hed hy | 
beams on the clouds nhich enrobes the brave , and 
70 qhread thy 20 0 2ownd the tombs of the valuant. 
Often do JT feet them on the bed of Srenmor, and 
eben nom thou manmeot the pay glone of Srathatl, 


Thou rememberest the heroes, O- & 64 Va thets 
. 


/ mM } 


atefes en 7 fre ge nce Was lovely ; and before 22 1 
Ye thow hat gone on 2 N. And thou 
nil? remember them 771 the tme to come, O gt n, 
when this gray qrone hall be cought in baun. Yes ; | 


for thow milk endure,” aid the bard of ancient 


| 
, , e , ron ia el 
. hs Kee e | 
Selma — 3 | | 


Tratbal. 
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SULDJNAU's ELESGY. 


r 


Come forth, 7h of oe. Mall down , fears of 
grief Nour the fall of the Lovely, Lathe the 
| MEMO of the Abe ame dd daughter of Aboalll.— 

WH doth the mandeung geream amile as f fraſoth ? 
2 doth the Hung 22 of ot tn the chrystal {ood ? 
P 0 n darkneſs, ye glittering waves | Hetire 70 
| the blackest froot, 4e Silver winged und No 
Horn on my hills, ye followers of the 14g / Share | 
| the hide of the r0e, ye bearevs of the. ringed azzow | 

——MNo od Four ** heads 2 grief, 46 leafy daughters 
of the forect / Jing a tate of Woe, La Z2enants of the 
buzh. Why dot thow travel in thy mildnefi, 


60 breath of Summe? ? The faire Hemer that ever 
met thee is low. Se. friendship of the breeze all 


NO 


{ ms } 


0 1028 mile on the cheek | the rose. The ang 
piglets of her dark brown hats Hall no moze tremble 


on the mings of the frafeing breeze. 

A. way with thi __ of mizth, FL ul morning 4 
he who was wont to hine b:fore 7h, | cart, beams 

* A p 

hall rot awake. bang 4012 drogfung heads, ye 
flowers of the mead! A curly blast hath filucked the 
fairest al from ler atath i Lonely 2 her dnellin 7 
n the gloomy tomb. The $tnbeams of commg 
years had! not amilo on he 00:G11 charms. a 

Saut come, 2 come, with all thy cable clouds, 
black-robed night / Sac the lil, in thy ark 
lau. Let the ulli of plate, the aan of 
owls, and the COUT SE of meteors, be azound me. 
Let the Strength of the angry blaue bear mne on ts 
inge [ and let the oforatts of the mind hum their 


tales of woe in my ear. 


- 
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Come 


(om) 


 Gome Tati from | 2 rr "melling en the 
land of Faves ) thou beam that we 25 tovely. Wy 
did't thou zetete in the midst of thy blooming years, 
like the midnight qr, that ruches behind a O 
cloud ? The marineis home is near its ted in the 
 meitern waves. Soi eager eyed earch for it in vain 
among the boisterous billows „ and. bluate 2g blats of | 
oro m night ; Gut he find; . 
| Wis dot thou frown the beams of hy kindneſs 
around me, bright queen of night ? Ihe Faendulſſ 
of thy amiles bring No fon, 70 me. fore welcome 
are the from Ns of quizzly loste ) the tremendous voice 
of burdting clouds „ 02 the aunty asuect of the watchful 
Storm | Away with thy glaring light, 7 oulting 
moon | ode vel among the dark folds of nightly | 
clouds. Never hall your fmites call forth Sulvina' 
from the hall: never hall outs ailent beams Dance 


round 


( WY 
round her gracefu C ala The form of 4 who 


as toely mhall no more wander along the ruling 
heath, — Th meelin; of Warrtos ts tn the hall of 
AMerald ; but the voice of mirth is nd there, No 
white flag are geen among th trembling Str in 
AMlute is the lar. Loud are the Sigh. What er e 
can wefude d tear to the lovely : ? 

A cloud las darkened the balls ey at noon. — 
$1172- beam of my 4% 2 ger, un more to zcliezn. Ay 
eges hall never more behold its coming fork from the 
back of the eastern All. 

hen come, ꝛaben⸗ Aalꝛed night | with all thy 
black clouds. Spread thy drown win ge over the 
inhabitants of the Forst; and let the Zenants of the 
cottage freeriue their blifs 7 Ful decama among the vrStonauy 
mountlatns that rige near the couch of their slumbers : 


— Put talk Not of * to me, 2 night ; my 


breadt 


( 


breact 74 the hons 2 of Woe. ho tow ruleat {7 
darkneſs over the chilaeen of nature, ” Zegard thee 
not,” Wt thou aue, real, when the all lightening 
gun Shakes Ars nhite locks 07 the eadt : wilt thou 
then frreoume to combat the coming forth of is 
beauty 9 , thou Flleor in late mith hy 
1 222 and the mwtched only mourn thy 


efuanture Where O& the courge of hy Journey, 
black cloud? uud in hate from hy dwelling 2 
the ity. Gear me on the inge of Ay Mae ngth : 
rar me over borsterous feas „o didtant tales N where 
the wouls of the love by Peforce „ before the geen beam of 

eternal ay.— 

Og thou ; Julvina, meet me with the ge el eat 

thy ele; and be the fillt of my mandering tj 
to the Tate of Face. | 


Oran Aolls. 


n 


enn e K 2 4. 


No #9 is mine in the absence of the maid of 
love. f 7 white botoms of a hundred OIT-grns meer 
the 514m-beams 0 22 the banks of Cormic: but thy equal, | 
matchlefs maid of the zelling exe 1 not 2 ere. 
Thy amiles ave as the glances of the aire of brightneſs, 
len te rides in meredian gelen dbr over the mountains, 
Shy words as the voice of many has, when the 
gong of bards are hard, and thets fingers travel 
among the trembling HUNG. | 

how art OY atant fas , maid of Cormic |! Bur 
Dd mountains raize thets ct ffs heads between us in 


daun. Mine eyes hall} Never cease to view the i mage © 


of the lovely Hoy thoughts Hall, wander round 


the crouding beauties that attend thee. | 
A The 


383 — 
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The eager eyes of a funded Warris are towards 
the canli pati charms which adorn hs enelling runface g 
of hy riding borom. She Falicat wy thi al gane i 2 
the foreat, contends nd with the anectnrfs of ets 
amiles ; and, when et meets the gunbeams at 907 , 
the gan ts aihamed of ber dem beat, | and os 
e beneath the 2g Wave. 

Thy delicate fingers £2Ace ui * bin the folds 
of the lawn. hi 75 needle gave birth to the ofneading 
Lee, that see ms to bend beneath TA load of ellow 
Haut. — etrctch, lovely maid | atzetch forth hy 
hand in kindnefs to me, and T will breathe, mn 
reality, that life ife, WY 1 the $015 of hy needle but 
geem to e7Joy. Let the friendh 7 of thy th, eyes 
3 shine azound me, and F will fleurich Fd their 
beams, like the vegetable tribes that rear their tender 
heads beneath the kindly breath of SUmMer. 


Who 


— — e as. Ment 


(nv / 
Ho all ng 70 0 TH form of te maid, 


who Moves matchlefs Over the mountains 2 Ser 
smooth neck is the white bed | of her golden trees, 
Mer flowing zinglets fall in aweet ditorder over her 
ewory shoulders. of blue eyes 200. beneath a mall 
pound arch. Warriors melt before the rien gil of | 


thets beams, 


SCove ON ein thy mayedt!ts 22 maid of the 
mild-nolling eye | The blcoming heath hall meet thy 
| graceful ihadow en gladneys : he verdant lain 
hall Ware their grafuy locks, and amile as tt frafeeth, 
Grace is en thy faregence : Thy breath is as the 


Scent of a flowery garden „ len it frours ts aneet 


010UT5 on the wings of the breeze. 


The Yongue of thy SO {5 $1urounded by the white | 


formers of the roy ring. he wound of hy DOLCE 
is like the mudic of the wood, when the feathery !ribes 
Aa 2 regorce 


/ 80 æ p 


reforce among the rat lng leaves. —O | thow mho 
formest 2 excellencies which captivate the entafuluned 
eyes of men. | this is the work of th hand j aud we 
2 2 Strength of its frower. / 2 , then N mul 
be thy 0101 frerfections ? - aince the object who Starts 
tnlo extitence at thy nod, ts chus beautifully formed / 

Maite , daughter of night l pate hy fair head 
2 the east: be the guide of my lonely fourney OVER 
22 aal mountains. | 

Though lonely, 3 aner by the Srream, ehough 
mournful, my a. mingles with the mind of the 
ezart ; the favour of hy bright eyes, Fair maid, 
would cheer Me, as the SUR the hills, nue n he fr017s 
forth the: etrength of 2 beauty ar Non, and ales 
le nom from 22 heathy G. 


The 


{ in ) 


The OLD BA8BY's 18 b. 
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2 Mace me by the aide of the murmuring 1 
that gently g Hades mith domain + Hier (ay 
my head in Ut, mad: of the efreading Kabel, and 
be hy friendly beams, O qun ] in hindnef; around 
me.——There at ease let my aide 81 the gree 
graſs on the bank of the fomery g | „and ter me 


rate the Friend 7 the "WE as tt wir Li | 
bb: mY feet, bathed i in the cry grab 1 feet the orugling 

| 1 efforts of the peelding a in ts lau fourney. 

3 | Let the Gth , frrredt complexion amilo ned me on 
the gieldinq LO and the trembling dem planen o on 
the maving locks of my 2 rdant Seat. Let my hand 
recline on the daizicd turf, and bet the . WD 
te the flow of my Ganing cheek. 


N 4 


„ 
Found on the higherected brows 7 > Glen „ 2 
15 the hamthorn sfread ts blooming boughs „ aud the little 
chilaen of the Calles 2Lfotce {72 the gon gs of thats love ; 
refrented by the invisible tennants of the rack. 
— Sai hath! T hear the Hefts of the hunter. 
O may the cry of thy hounds, and the Sound of hy 
Parts , thou bender of the yem, be of ten heard around 
My ailent dwelling / Ay wonted 1% when the 
chate arose , hall then return and the bloom of youth 
hall tow en my cheth that was faded — Ihe MA7201 
in my bones ahall revive g len T hear the wound of 
fears, the bound of dogs, and the m 7 urin go. | 
— 4% & hall urin 7 64%. alive when they cri 
Se frag ts fallen / 
| « T hall then meet the Ccomfuantons of my chace ; 
- the hound that followed me early and tate. I chall 
dee the als that J loved 40 frequent and the rock that 


were 
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mere wont to animes to my cries. FT ahall Jee the cave 
that often zecetved my dtefes from night ; the cave where 
e often zejoiced around the Flame of the oak. hee 
012 feat of Peer was ofuread N there Treig was ous 
| drink, and the murmur of its itzeams our gong. 
Glaus ihrieked on thets clouds f and the ofurrits of the 
| mountains rohe along leis hollow Streams: but no 


fear Was 01uU7T n n the cave of our rock SECURE we (ay. 


——T hall cee Jeun-elda tower above the vale, where 
the welcome voice of the cucllom is early heard, ——T 
hall gee Gormal, with its thousand funes ; J halt 
f | gee te in all its green beauty, with its many r0es and 
| flights of fowl. — mall gee the tale of bzees in the 
| lake , with the rcd fruit nodding over the made. 
Jalall see Arden , chie 7 of a thousgand ads ; it's 
Sides are the abode of Deer hs its toh the habitation of 
claus. tc ——bgt whithor „ gay viaton, ark thow 


fed 2? Thou hat Th me to retuin no more. 
_ 


(=) 


—— then, my beloved Hills; farewell clilllien 
of my youth, 2 gold i i duUmme? all; but my 
munter is come: No fing, alas, ts to gucceed 

1 felace me by the geen aide of my Stream ; 
felace he hell, and my father 3 f oi 5 5 
in the narrow House. ——Oje , ofien, ye hots of 

my fathers. / the hall where Ofcian and Yael reatde. 
I evening of my 7 fe 2 . and ihe bard 
ohall be fed uo Mt. 


